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PUBLISHER’S STATEMENT 


HUSTLER Is Moving Ahead 


hen I announced earlier this year that I had 

WW ressines my health after being shot and para- 

lyzed during a 1978 obscenity trial in Georgia, 

many readers felt that my return as Publisher of 

HUSTLER would bring immediate changes to the maga- 

zine. It’s great to be back, and there are many things I 

want to do in order to be even more responsive to our 
readership. 

In publishing, however, everything takes time. For 
one thing, a lot of people don’t realize that we work on 
each issue four months in advance. But also, the task of 
refining editorial focus by creating new and different 
ideas is not an easy one. I’m a perfectionist. That means 
to get things right, they must be carefully thought out, 
and they must proceed step by step. 

Men’s magazines have become so boring in recent 
years that my goal is to give you something completely 
new and different. Our pictorials, for example, won’t be 
just erotic, but also sensational. In order to do this, much 
planning is needed with the models, the photographers 
and the set designers. 

As for humor, we’ve never taken ourselves so serious- 
ly that we can’t stop occasionally for a laugh. Humor 
will continue to be an essential ingredient to our edito- 
rial product, but motivating and developing new car- 
toonists is another thing that takes time. 

In the early days we approached political subjects and 
social issues with a fury. Our satirical wit was not only 
irreverent, but also iconoclastic to the point that we 


shocked and outraged the nation, forcing people to face 
the hypocrisies and inconsistencies surrounding them. 
They called us the Lenny Bruce of men’s magazines, 
and we lived up to our name. 

‘ Nothing is sacred, and nothing should be. That was 
our philosophy then, and I share the same philoso- 
phy today. But assembling an editorial staff to tackle 
the ’80s with the same vigor and intensity that we ap- 
proached the ’70s takes time and thought. 

Keep in mind that the boy who was ten years old when 
HUSTLER started is now a man of 20. We not only have 
the task of dealing with this new generation, but we also 
have to continue to be responsive to the older one. Any- 
thing less isn’t good enough for HUSTLER. 

I know that as Publisher I can deliver to you the great- 
est magazine in the world. All I ask is your patience and 
your continued support. HUSTLER will once again 
prove that it is the most uncompromising, enlightening 
and titillating magazine you will have ever read. 

As always, I welcome your letters and suggestions. 


A, tht 


Publisher 
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HUSTLER isn’t afraid to explore the uncharted 
areas of human sexuality, if it means provid- 
ing fresh insights on what makes men and 
women tick. We tackle subjects in our Advise 
& Consent and Sex Play columns that make 
lesser magazines squirm. We hunt for the best 
in adult entertainment so our X-rated movie 
reviews, book reviews and Mail-Order Feed- 
back let you Know what’s hot and what’s not. 
All this, plus top-notch, no-bullshit articles 
and the most hilarious, irreverent humor 
around. And to top it off, we capture on 
film the most beautiful, passionate wom- 
en anywhere and put them right at 
your fingertips. Clip out the coupon 
below, and save money by sub- 

scribing to HUSTLER. 
We deliver! 


VDWH 
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USTLER is more than 
America’s best men’s maga- 
zine—it’s one of America’s 


finest magazines, period. Each 
month we capture the humor, de- 
sires, problems and worries of this 
country in a way that can’t be 
matched. Making HUSTLER the 
best requires a knowledge and in- 
sight into America and Americans 
that few other magazines have. Be- 
cause of our concern for people’s 
feelings and experiences, we often Yi 
stand up for those freedoms and Maury Allen 

rights that others choose to ignore—or even attack. 

One of those rights is included in America’s tra- 
dition that a person is innocent until proven guilty. 
But in COURTROOM HORRORS: THE FAILURE 
OF AMERICAN JUSTICE you'll learn that that’s not 
always the case. Author PABLO F. FENJVES was 
shocked by the incompetence and confusion he 
found in our legal system. “The injustices are far 
more common than you think,” 
says Fenjves. “And when there are 
that many, you have to wonder 
what’s really going on. It was inter- 
esting talking to the people in- 
volved, because so many of them 
admitted justice in this country is a 
tremendous fiasco. The system is 
buckling under its own weight.” 
Fenjves often reports on the condi- 
tions of American liberties and 
rights. His heartrending article 
America’s Shame: The Haitian Boat 
People (HUSTLER, November Leslie Bohem 
1982) examined the plight of refugees struggling 
for freedom in a new land. The accompanying 
artwork for Courtroom Horrors is by HUSTLER new- 
comer REN WICKS, whose bold and dramatic 
illustration perfectly captures the crap-shoot quali- 
ty of our nation’s court system. A professional artist 
for some 30 years, Wicks has worked for everyone 
from Reader’s Digest to CBS Television. 

While many of our social institu- 
tions seem to be in shambles, one 
American tradition remains 
steady: baseball. The grand old 
game is still our national pastime, 
and New York Yankees manager 
Billy Martin is perhaps its most con- 
troversial and outspoken personali- 
ty. New York Post sportswriter MAURY 
ALLEN offers a probing examina- 
tion of the man and the manager in 
BASEBALL’S BILLY MARTIN: 


THE MOUTH THAT ROARS. “I 
John Tido 


Cover photo by Ladi von Jansky 


find Martin to be a truly fascinating figure— 
he’s such a dynamic personality,” says Allen. “I’ve 
known him a long time, and the guy never ceases 
to amaze me.” In 20 years of covering sports, Allen 
has written more than a dozen books, including 
Damn Yankees: The Billy Martin Story and Mr. October: 
The Reggie Jackson Story. The vein-popping, eyes- 
bulging illustration of the fiery Yankee skipper 
comes from the talented brush of MICHAEL 
BACKUS. “I usually do advertising work, where I’m 
always smoothing out wrinkles and improving the 
way people look,” Backus reveals. 
} “I particularly enjoyed the chal- 
| lenge of using stark realism to cap- 
ture that look of intense anger on 
Martin’s face.” This is Backus’s 
first appearance in HUSTLER. 

America becomes the land of 
deadly opportunity with a plot to 
steal from the Mob in this month’s 
gripping fiction, TALK TO A LIVE 
NUDE GIRL! Author LESLIE 
BOHEM is a multitalented musi- 
cian and writer whose band, 

David Mann Gleaming Spires, has gained a na- 
tional cult-following for its quirky, catchy songs like 
“Are You Ready for the Sex Girls?” and “Christian 
Girls’Problems.” Bohem’s currently touring with 
the rock band Sparks. The captivating artwork for 
Nude Girl! is by HUSTLER regular DAVID MANN, 
who illustrated August’s article Condemned to Die: 
The Hell of Death Row. 

The startling relationship between SEX AND 
DEATH is explored in October’s 
thought-provoking Sex Play col- 
umn. Writer JOHN TIDO found 
out that the two subjects are bi- 
zarrely intertwined. “Writing this 
article made me rethink my whole 
attitude toward dying,” Tido told 
us. “I realize now whata large influ- 
ence it has on people without their 
knowing it. For me, it explains 
things about sexual desires that 
had made no sense before.” JOHN 
ANDREWS, another HUSTLER 

Pablo F. Fenjves regular, supplied the companion 
artwork. Last month we called on him to illustrate 
our Sex Play on the sexual side of witchcraft. 

In addition this month, we’ve put together MEIN 
SCRAPBOOK—a hilarious send-up of the faked 
Hitler diaries that’s guaranteed to bust a gut. And, 
of course, our outrageous cartoons and explicit pic- 
torials bring you a freedom to laugh and lust that 
you won't find anywhere else. 

Once again, HUSTLER has defended your right 
to the best in men’s entertainment. @ 
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In Chic (iy 


She’s wet, she’s wild... and 
she’s CHIC. That’s what 
makes CHIC so special. It’s 
dripping with mouth- 
watering women who could 
satisfy any man’s tastes. And 
there’s more—fascinating, 
no-holds-barred articles on 
subjects too hot for other 
magazines to handle, searing 
erotic fiction and outrageous 
modern humor. All this 
plus regular columns to 
enhance your lifestyle and 
health, like Sex Life and 
Dope, and pure- 
entertainment columns 
such as Odds G Ends, Music 
Notes and Trivia Trip. Clip 
out the coupon below and 
subscribe today to the 
magazine that does it 

with style—CHIC. 
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Depths of Sleaziness? Your 
shoddy attempt at alleged sa- 
tire in which you referred to 
New Bedford, Massachusetts, 
as the “Portuguese rape capital 
of the world” (Bits & Pieces, 
August) has taken HUSTLER 
to new heights—or depths—of 
sleaziness. 

You have made mockery 
out of a tragedy and the alleg- 
ed brutalization of a woman. 
You have slandered and in- 
sulted a people who have 
fought and died for the Consti- 
tution which protects your 
right to heap upon them the 
most vile form of ethnic defa- 
mation. You have sullied the good people 
of New Bedford. 

But perhaps what offends me and the 
citizens of Massachusetts most is that 
HUSTLER has stooped to ethnic name- 
calling, thus rolling back the clock to the 
time not so long ago when men, women 
and children were attacked because of 
their ethnic origins, the color of their 
skin, their religion. 

In those days, cowards such as you hid 
under white sheets, not behind the First 
Amendment. HUSTLER owes an apology 
to the Portuguese community, the City of 
New Bedford and to all women for ex- 
ploiting a tragic situation and trivializing 


Jacqueline Kennedy Onassis 


THE PORTUGUESE GANG-RAPE CAPITAL OF AMERICA 


it to a titillating farce. 
— Michael S. Dukakis, Governor 
The Commonwealth of Massachusetts 
Boston, Massachusetts 


We agree that rape is a terrible tragedy. So are 
Klan lynchings, AIDS, mass unemployment 
and abortion. But that doesn’t mean any of 
those topics should be exempt from satirical 
comment. We deal with the controversial 
issues of the times, not just to make folks 
talk, but to get them to think. We do regret, 
however, that many people were offended by 
this parody. We extend our apologies to them, 
particularly to the Portuguese community 
and the people of New Bedford. 


Jackie Onassis: I’m a 19-year-old me- 
chanic who hasn’t read HUSTLER all that 
long. The other day at work my boss saw 
me with a copy and told me about some 
photos of Jacqueline Kennedy Onassis 
you supposedly ran once. Did you really 
print pictures of her— naked? —H.S. 

Midland, Texas 


Yes, we did. In August 1975, HUSTLER 
became the first American magazine to pre- 
sent a series of color photographs of Fackie 
Onassis taken with a telephoto lens from a 
fishing boat off the Greek island of Skorpios. 
We've printed one of those photos on this 
page. If you'd like to see all the other sides of 
the World’s First Lady, the August ’75 issue 
is still available for $5, plus $1 for postage 
and handling, from Flynt Subscription Co. 
Inc. (P.O. Box 67068, Los Angeles, CA 
90067-9944). Sorry, no Canadian orders 
can be accepted. 


Cartoon Views: About five or six 
years ago HUSTLER ran a cartoon show- 
ing Chester the Molester luring a little 
Jewish girl with a dollar bill on a string. 
As a proud Jew, I’ve been pissed off by 
that kind of “humor” in your magazine 
many times since. Your latest display of 
stupidity was an August cartoon that de- 


picted an African safari in 
which two black natives were 
walking in front of a Jewish 
hunter, carrying his ridicu- 
lously oversize nose on the top 
of their heads. That was the 
last straw! 

It’s plain to me that anti- 
Semitism like yours is rooted 
in the blatant envy you hold 
for the Jewish people. You ob- 
viously can’t accept the fact 
that so many of us have ob- 
tained wealth and stature in 
this country far beyond that of 
the inferior Gentile popula- 
tion. It’s been proven that ge- 
netically, Jews are smarter, 
more aware and more industrious than 
non-Jews. Just look at our strong influ- 
ence in this country, especially in the 
radio, TV, movie and publishing indus- 
tries. The best actors, singers, writers, 
editors and producers are all Jewish. 

So watch your step, HUSTLER. The 
Jewish people’s ability to make and break 
people in the communications industry 


Cynthia: Baby Face 


means we won’t be trifled with. 
— Name and Address 
Withheld by Request 


HUSTLER’s brand of humor is meant to 
confront stereotypes...and challenge the 
cloak of silence that provides bigotry with a 
fertile breeding ground. By the way, you 
sound more than a little bigoted yourself. 


I am an avid female HUSTLER fan who 
was first introduced to your magazine by 
a male friend. He said I’d probably get a 
bang out of the cartoons, since I consid- 
ered the ones in other men’s magazines 
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stupid or boring. I was really impressed! 
Your cartoonists Dwaine Tinsley, John 
Billette, Dan Collins and George Trosley 
should go down in history as the masters 
of cartoon humor. With them on your 
side, you can’t go wrong! 
—Name Withheld by Request 
Hornell Heights, Ontario, Canada 


Anniversary Praise: Your Ninth An- 
niversary Issue (July) was great! I liked 
both Alexandra: Baby Blue and HUSTLER’s 
Guide to Sexual Positions so much that I 
bought two copies of the magazine. That 
way, I could put all the pages up on the 
walls of my bedroom! 

The pictorial of Alexandra was awe- 
some. And as for the girl who appeared 
in Sexual Positions, I liked her so much, I 
hope you'll feature this stunning model 
in a photo-layout of her very own. 

—Michael Hill 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 


My praise to HUSTLER for the center- 
fold titled Alexandra: Baby Blue, which 
appeared in your July issue. However, I 
have one suggestion to make. How about 
giving us more information about the 
models, such as their ages, measure- 
ments, etc.? I’d sure like to get the specif- 


ics on the gorgeous Alexandra! 
—P.E.H. 


Tim O’Hara: I’ve just finished reading 
Ben Pesta’s interview with Tim O’Hara 
of the Rene Guyon Society (August), and 
I’m pissed! How could anyone advocate 
that children be initiated to sex at the age 
of four? Pesta should have cut that fuck- 
ing creep O’Hara’s dick off and shoved it 
up the guy’s ass! —Fred Duffen Jr. 

Bradford, Massachusetts 


I can’t believe Tim O’Hara has the 
nerve to say he’s received only 12 neg- 
ative letters in the 20 years since the 
Rene Guyon Society was founded. If 
HUSTLER would solicit letters from all 
its readers who object to the statements 
O’Hara made in this interview, I’m sure 
the number of critical letters would be 
overwhelming! 

I also want to thank you for publishing 
such a clear photograph of Mr. O’Hara so 
that I’ll recognize him if I ever see him. 
Because if I do meet him some day, I’m 
gonna rip his lungs out through his nose! 

—Keith B. Burns 
Aberdeen, Maryland 


In the seven years I’ve been reading 
HUSTLER Magazine, I have never been 
so infuriated as I was when I read the 
Tim O’Hara interview. Now I am mad! 
Not at HUSTLER, which is the only 
men’s magazine I buy month after 
month, but at O’Hara. 


YOUVE BEEN TO THE 
TRACK AGAIN!!! 
THERE'S HORSESHIT 
ON YOUR BREATHIHIL! 
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What O’Hara said in that interview 
made me sick! To think that he or some 
other perverted, mentally deranged adult 
could have their way with children such 
as my nieces and nephews who are still 
under the age of eight turns my stomach. 
And using a condom makes no fucking 
difference whatsoever. Any way you look 
at it, vaginal or anal penetration of a 
minor is none other than child abuse. 

Let’s give children the chance to be 
children and to grow up to be happy, 
well-adjusted adults—not the child abusers 
they might become if exposed to scums 
like Tim O’Hara. —Richard Cope 

Plant City, Florida 


What a warped, twisted mind Tim 
O’Hara possesses. I can’t believe anyone 
would push for child sex and only frown 
on not wearing a condom. Condom or no 
condon,, it just isn’t right. 

I was a victim of incest, and J didn’t 
“bother” my father for sex. My ordeal 
started before I was five. I didn’t even 
know what sex was; so I surely wasn’t 
looking for sexual gratification. 

Now I have two young daughters to 
protect from people like O’Hara and my 
father. But I’m not keeping my girls in 
the dark about sex. I believe in discussing 
the subject and answering all of their 
questions. They’ll never hear of sex as 
something that’s nasty or sinful. 

—Marie Anderson 
Winston-Salem, North Carolina 


Please accept my congratulations on a 
truly stimulating —as well as disturbing — 
August issue. 

Judging from the big red X on the cov- 
er, I’m sure there were those who expected 
page after page of hard-core porn. This is 
ironical, because while many consider 
HUSTLER’s sexual and satirical content 
to be X-rated, the real obscenity lies in 
the minds of those like Tim O’Hara. 

I strongly disagree with Mr. O’Hara’s 
beliefs. However, by providing a forum 
for radical and unpopular views such 
as his, HUSTLER is doing its readers a 
twofold service: protecting their First 
Amendment rights and allowing them to 
form their own opinions, based on the 
facts, regarding controversial topics such 
as this. —B. Sullivan 

Crestwood, Illinois 


Way to go, HUSTLER, for printing the 
August interview with Tim O’Hara. Get- 
ting the facts about organizations such as 
the Rene Guyon Society that advocate 
sex with minors is the first step in pro- 
tecting our children from these monsters. 

Ben Pesta did an excellent job inter- 
viewing O’Hara. While Ben confronted 
him with carefully researched data, 
O’Hara offered no factual evidence to 


“Then, just as you’re maturing, they cut you down 
and make paper products out of you....” 


support his truly outrageous statements. 
HUSTLER has made me aware of so 
many issues, such as AIDS and herpes, the 
Rene Guyon Society and the North 
American Man-Boy Love Association 
(NAMBLA). I know I would never have 
gotten the straight story on these topics if 
it weren’t for you. —M. J. T. 
Hanover Park, Illinois 


It seems to me that the August inter- 
view with Tim O’Hara was an attempt to 
focus needed attention on the problem 
of sexual abuse of children. Well, it 
worked—but then you goofed. Later in 
the same issue you featured a pictorial of 
a beautiful blonde (Cynthia: Baby Face), 
capitalizing on her childish features. I 
suppose you were trying to appeal to 
those sick individuals who lust after 
young children. You should have been 
more careful in placing two contradicto- 
ry items in the same issue. —S. Richards 

Millersville, Pennsylvania 


There’s a world of difference between an in- 
terview with a real-life child-sex advocate 
and a pictorial depicting a common, if con- 
troversial, sex fantasy. Give our readers a lit- 
tle more credit. 


Sandi Freeman: [ have been reading 
HUSTLER for eight years, and each year 
it gets better. Your articles are always in- 
teresting and educational, and your car- 
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toons are the greatest. I especially like the 
Asshole of the Month column. You don’t 
care who it is; if someone’s an asshole, 
you let him know it. I agree that Sandi 
Freeman, your August Asshole, is totally 
unprofessional. Why anyone would allow 
her to do interviews is beyond me. 
—J. Monica 
Liverpool, New York 


Larry Flynt & HUSTLER: I am a 
devoted HUSTLER fan. You have it 
hands-down over those other chickenshit 
magazines like Playboy, Penthouse and 
Oui. Everytime I think of Larry Flynt 
having to take a bullet on behalf of that 
no-good, rotten son of a bitch Hugh Hef- 
ner, it makes me sick! I suppose that I 
wouldn’t feel so prejudiced against Play- 
boy if its fake messiah would only stand 
up for himself and those plastic cunts he 
calls “models.” 

It’s good to know there are still men 
like Larry who’ll stand up for what they 
believe in and fight for their Constitu- 
tional rights against all odds! —H.R. 

Huntsville, Texas 


I’m impressed. There are very, very 
few people in our society whom I can 
say I admire and respect. Larry Flynt is 
one of them. But, Mr. Flynt, be careful. 
Your views on the Judeo-Christian ethic 
(Interview: Larry Flynt, July) have put 
you on the hit list of every fanatic from 
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Maine to Mayberry. Keep in mind that 
great men have often been murdered for 
their views. 

Your work, and that of your magazine, 
is much needed in the world. My hat’s off 
to you. —John Hunter 

Phoenix, Arizona 


One question’s been on my mind since 
I first started reading magazines like 
HUSTLER. I like these magazines. 
Others find them enjoyable. We don’t 
force anybody to read them against their 
will; so why do they try to force us not to 
read them? 

It’s nice to know that when I feel like 
reading straight talk and seeing beautiful 
women, I can just drop by the store and 
select whichever magazine I choose to. I 
say the hell with banning HUSTLER. Ban 
the suckers who are trying to ban our 
freedom! —Mrs. Bustillos 

El Paso, Texas 


Pictorial Suggestions: On the cover 
of HUSTLER you say that your magazine 
is “For the Rest of the World.” How 
about making it for a/l the rest of it by in- 
cluding more male/female pictorials for 
us girls? And I’d like to see more layouts 
of couples really getting into it— literally! 
—Ms. S. 

Powell, Wyoming 


That’s exactly what we intend to do. For 
starters, check out the photo-set Tropical 
Heat in this issue (pages 88-95). 


HUSTLER often features pictorials in- 
volving either two ladies or a man with a 
woman. They’re always fantastic, a real 
turn-on. But for a refreshing change, how 
about featuring two ladies and a man? 

You have the best men’s magazine on 
the market, and a layout along these lines 
would make it even better. —Clint Taylor 

Burke, Virginia 


You convinced us! Watch for just such a pic- 
torial in an issue real soon. 


Honey Fan: As a big fan of HUSTLER’s 
cartoon feature, Honey, I'd like to know if 
you have a volume containing a collec- 
tion of her colorful exploits. 
—Myron Ray Diaz 
Suffern, New York 


Because of countless requests like yours, we’ve 
put many of Honey’s hottest capers into a 
new collection titled The Erotic Adventures 
of Honey. Fust $3.95, it’s now available at 
newsstands everywhere, or by mail from 
Flynt Subscription Co. Inc. (PO. Box 
67068, Los Angeles, CA 90067-9944). To 
cover the cost of postage and handling, in- 
clude $1 for a single copy or $2 for multi- 
ple orders. (Sorry, Canadian orders can’t 
be accepted.) Se 
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Researchers in California and Massachusetts have discovered that monkeys are contracting 
their own form of the killer disease AIDS. Calling it SAIDS--for Simian (ape) Acquired Immune 
Deficiency Syndrome--the researchers think the monkey illness may be a natural animal model 
| for the lethal human malady that's spread by sexual contact, predominantly among gay men. 
| While little is known as yet about the monkey disease, scientists on the SAIDS trail have found 
| that the animals perform the same sex acts as humans. Those acts include coprophilia (being 
shit on), urolagnia (being peed on), ass-fucking, oral-genital sex and homosexuality. 


Five men between the ages of 60 and 86 were found guilty of "whooping it up" with underage 
girls in Quebec, Canada. The oldest, Willy Flamsberry, was convicted on three counts of indecent 
assault and two counts of sexual intercourse with a person under 14. According to court 
records, the young girls willingly traded their sexual favors for beer, money and cigarettes. 
The judge decided to suspend the sentences, advising the old men: "The younger generation looks 
| up to its elders, and it's up to them to set an example." 


| courtroom where several X-rated films were to be screened. Circuit Court Judge Bertram 
| Kanbara drew the overflow crowd during a hearing to decide whether the films were obscene 
enough to be prosecuted. 


of cow embryos has shown that it's possible to replace the "mother's" egg cell with a sperm cell 
taken from the second male. After the two sperm cells are joined, the embryo is placed in a host 
mother for the gestation (pregnancy) period. The baby that results, however, is the genetic 
product of two fathers. 


Commercials for prostitution are now being shown on television in Amsterdam, Holland. The 
hookers are offered through sex-club advertisements on a state-owned channel that reports on 
local sex shops and legalized prostitution. More than 7,000 viewers can tune in and find the 
whores displayed along with other sexual attractions in this unusual video shopping catalog. 


Women can't seem to get a fair shake these days--even in the world of organized crime. A 
sociologist at Pennsylvania State University reports that females have little chance of 
advancement in the male-dominated crime syndicates. According to Darrell Steffensemeier, 
women are usually forced to stick to lower-status crimes like petty theft. Male criminals avoid 
having women in their gangs because of sexism--including the fear that they'd lose esteem with 
their underworld peers. 


People who've lost their teeth still have a taste for sex. That was the finding of a recent survey 
of more than 200 men and women between the ages of 80 and 102. The results showed that one- 
iy third of the oldsters still enjoy performing fellatio and cunnilingus. And 47% said they 
regularly engage in sexual intercourse. 


Sheriff's deputies in Phoenix, Arizona, can continue paying citizens to buy sex in massage 
parlors that lawmen want to close down. In a controversial case involving two civilians who used 
$2,000 of deputy-provided money to purchase sex in 63 massage parlors, the Arizona Court of 
Appeals ruled that it's legal for law officers to fund civilians who will become informers against 
the sex businesses. . 
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SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY 
OFFER! 


X-RATED HIGHLIGHTS 
$49.69 


Sixty minutes of explosive excitement from 
fourteen all-time winners like: 
DEVIL IN MISS JONES ¢ DEEP THROAT 
HAPPY DAYS e WET RAINBOW 
CAPTAIN LUST AMERICAN SEX FANTASY, 


Uncensored Video Movies in the 
Privacy of Your Own Home 


PURCHASE ANY VIDEO CASSETTE YOU 
WANT FOR A LOW* $69.69 plus $6.00 shipping & handling. 


The same titles are selling elsewhere for $99.00 and up. 
(No membership fee is required for purchase.) 


OR JOIN THE EXCLUSIVE TRADE-IN-PLAN 


An annual membership costs only $49.69 and allows you to trade 
any like-new video cassette previously ore from us for alow 
$9.69 plus $6.00 inspection fee. 


*$79.69 for non-members All prices subject to change without notice. 
IF IT’S ON VIDEO, WE’VE GOT IT! 
For our catalog and a $5.00 gift certificate send $3.00 


CALL TOLL FREE 800-458-3000 
Canada, 1-800-263-3777 


VIDECELUS 


220 Shrewsbury Ave., Dept. Hau Red Bank, NJ 07701 
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Advise & Consent is a column that answers 
a wide range of reader-submitted questions 
on sexual hang-ups, physical and mental 
hygiene, personal safety, legal rights, etc. 
It is solely an educational feature and 
is not intended to replace the advice of a 
physician or attorney. If you have a ques- 
tion, address it to: HUSTLER, Advise & 
Consent Editor, 2029 Century Park East, 
Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. 


Edited by Lee David 


Two's a Treat: I’ve often fantasized 
about watching two women make love to 
each other. Lately, this fantasy has been 
on my mind constantly, and I’d like to 
make it happen in real life. I especially 
want to include my girlfriend as one of 
the participants, but I’m afraid she’s too 
straight to go for it. Since you’re the 
experts, how do I go about arranging 
something like this? —L. D. 

Denver, Colorado 


Nothing’s a hundred-percent certain when it 
comes to human sexuality, but we do have a 
couple of suggestions. First, approach the 
subject with your girlfriend offhandedly, 
maybe in a casual discussion with her about 
your sexual fantasies and hers. If it’s clear 
she'd never consider having sex with another 
woman, it’s probably useless to press the 
issue. On the other hand, your girl just might 
surprise you, needing only a little encourage- 
ment to bring her true desires out in the open. 
If that’s the case, you can both decide how 
best to lure another chick to your bed. Best of 
luck with your plan. If it works out, can we 
come watch too? 


Swap Meet: My wife and I have a real 
good sex life. We'll do and try anything 
with each other. Now we’d like to include 
more people in our sessions. We’re a little 
nervous, though, about asking folks we 
already know to join us. How can we get 
hold of others who’d like to swap part- 
ners? What do we look for? And how 
do we make sure this stays good, clean 
fun—that we don’t find ourselves with 
some weirdos? —M. J. 

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


The best way to find others who like to swap 
is through classified advertisements that 
other swingers put in magazines and news- 
papers. Start with HUSTLER’ sister publi- 
cation GENTLEMAN’S COMPANION, 
which is available at newsstands everywhere, 
or by mail for $33 a year from Flynt Sub- 
scription Co. Inc. (P.O. Box 67068, Los An- 
geles, CA 90067-9944). GENTLEMAN'S 
COMPANION has a complete section of clas- 
sifieds, arranged state by state. 

You'll also find an extensive listing of peo- 


ple who like to swap in a quarterly maga- 
zine called The Seekers (P.O. Box 5100, 
Cherry Hill, NF 08034). Local newspapers, 
especially weeklies, often carry swingers ads. 
And in some areas a swingers meeting-spot 
will be listed in the Yellow Pages under a 
euphemism like “Friendship Club.” 

Classifieds for swingers are like any other 
ads, with their own abbreviations for sexual 
terms and descriptions. You can find a com- 
prehensive glossary of swingers terms in 
GENTLEMAN'S COMPANION. By know- 
ing what you're reading, you'll know what 
you'll be getting. 

Most of the people listed are just like you 
and your wife—simply looking for a good 
time. As for getting the short end of the stick 
with a sexual wacko, just be careful. If 
something sounds strange in the ad, it proba- 
bly means it is. 


Loose Change: You’ve got to help me 
with a real touchy problem. When my 
wife gave birth to our baby boy 11 
months ago, she lost the nice, tight cunt 
I’d prized through the first four years of 
our marriage. Ever since, sex has been 
less satisfying for me because her pussy 
can’t grip my cock like it used to. 
Naturally, I don’t want to say anything 
that would upset her or hurt her feelings. 
But I’m still bothered about this, and I 


know she knows I’m less interested in sex 
these days. For both our sakes, is there 
any way I can get her tightened up? 

O.N. 
Seattle, Washington 


If you think cunt size is important, then for 
you it is. And since there is something your 
wife can do to tighten up, you've got to first 
sit down with her and tell her honestly how 
you feel. 

The “something” she can do is a series of 
exercises called ‘“‘Kegels,”’ named for the doc- 
tor who developed them. These exercises, 
which were originally conceived to help 
women who had trouble controlling their 
bladders, involve the muscles that are con- 
tracted to prevent urination—the pubococ- 
cygeal, or PC, muscles. Have your wife 
squeeze down on those muscles for a count of 
three. Then she can relax for another three- 
count and contract again for another three. 
Have her repeat this routine at least ten times 
in a row. If she does it two or three times a 
day, her pussy should begin to tighten up in 
less than two months. 

To check her progress, she can insert a 
finger in her vagina to see if the muscle tone 
has improved. Better yet, make that your dick 
instead of her digit! And since ego-stroking 
makes anybody feel better, don’t forget to 
reassure her that she feels tighter too. 


“How’d you guess! was a proctologist?” 
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Chocolate Lollipop: My girlfriend has 
always been a little shy about sex, and 
sometimes unwilling to experiment with 
new positions and activities. It took a lit- 
tle prodding, but I finally convinced her 
to take it in the butt. Hardly a session of 
lovemaking goes by without her giving 
me the backdoor password. 

The problem now is that when I’m fin- 
ished in the rear, she refuses to suck me 
off. She says I should wash first after 
being in her ass. But dammit—washing 
stops the action! I need those moist lips to 
get me stiff right away so the fun can con- 
tinue. Any ideas on how I can get her to 
take me in her mouth after I’ve visited 
her rear passage? —R.J. 

Billings, Montana 


Well, you could grab her by the hair and 
force the issue... but too many episodes like 
that, and she might up and leave for Butte. 
What’s called for instead is a little honest 
consideration here. Put yourself in your 
girlfriend’s place for a second. Then think 
hard about what you're asking her to do. 
Come on, now—a washcloth, a bar of soap 
and a bowl of water near the bedside ain’t 
all that much to ask, is it? And she'll prob- 
ably suck even better knowing you’re clean. 


Bloody Bother: My girlfriend loves it 
when I eat her pussy. In fact, she loves it 


so much, she even wants me to eat her 
when she’s on her period. (She’s especial- 
ly horny then.) I enjoy licking her till 
she reaches orgasm, but not when she’s 
menstruating. 

When I tell her that, she calls me self- 
ish and says there’s nothing wrong with a 
little menstrual blood. Is there anything I 
can do to make the “red tide” seem less 
repulsive? —J.M. 

Knoxville, Tennessee 


When it comes to sex, people shouldn’t feel 
they have to do anything they honestly don’t 
want to. But have you really given 
your girlfriend’s request a fair shake? Actu- 
ally, she’s right. In women who are other- 
wise healthy, menstrual fluid contains no 
germs, and it’s harmless to ingest. What’s 
really repulsive to you? The color, the smell 
or the taste? If it’s color, close your eyes. For 
taste and smell, try plugging your nose and 
breathing through your mouth. (The nose 
plays a big role in our ability to distinguish 
tastes.) If nothing works, you may have to 
explain that when she’s menstruating, you'd 
rather not engage in cunnilingus. But 
remember: If you go the extra step to please 
your lady when she’s exceptionally horny, 
She'll be more likely to turn around and do 
the same for you. 


Cheese Head: You have a great maga- 


* They said it couldn’t be done, but we did 
it! That’s right—CHIC’s October issue 
brings you wide-open nude photos of a 
beautiful blonde who’s also a MEDICALLY 
CERTIFIED VIRGIN! Don’t miss this 
exclusive, once-in-a-lifetime look at every 
man’s dream. Then sultry SHANA invites 
you to a coastal retreat to share some 
SEASIDE PASSION. And just when you 
think you’ve gotten the hottest, lovely 
RITA appears, RIPE & READY to satisfy 
your most private sexual desire. 

* The cruel, sick people who commit sex 
crimes are hated by everyone. Even in pris- 
on they’re considered the lowest of the low. 
If we’re ever going to end the epidemic of 
sexual abuse, we must understand what 
makes these twisted minds tick. CHIC’s 
startling report on mentally disordered sex 
offenders is truly essential reading. 

* Larry Holmes’s reign as heavyweight 


boxing champion is almost over, but which of the top six contenders has what it takes to 
win the most coveted crown in sports? Find out in this hard-hitting, insider’s look at 


tomorrow’s champ today. 


* Statutory Rape: Are you sure you know what that means? You’d better be, because 
even the slightest misunderstanding could put you in the slammer. October’s SEX LIFE 
explains the what, why and how of laws regulating sex with minors. 

* Plus, MUSIC NOTES tells who’s up and who’s down in the world of sound; CHIC’s 
erotic fiction raises more than just your eyebrows; TRIVIA TRIP teases you with tidbits 
of astounding fact; and ODDS & ENDS gives you a zany perspective on a zany world. 


OCTOBER CHIC ON SALE NOW! 
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zine. My boyfriend and I look at it to- 
gether and end up imitating the action on 
your pages with action in our bedroom. 
My question: Occasionally when I go 
down on him, I find some milky white 
gunk on his cock. 

It’s not a pleasant experience—in 
fact, it’s downright disgusting. What is 
this stuff? My boyfriend calls it “head 
cheese” and says that it’s harmless. 

—H.C. 
Madison, Wisconsin 


Head cheese, correctly known as smegma, is 
the buildup of a natural secretion that accu- 
mulates under the foreskin of uncircumcised 
penises. The buildup of this cheesy, white 
substance can be avoided by pulling back the 
foreskin and washing the area daily. Also 
known as “duck butter,” smegma can lead to 
irritation, infection and offensive odor if it’s 
not washed away on a regular basis. 

While women don’t develop the same 
thing exactly, it’s also important for them 
to wash frequently to remove other glandu- 
lar secretions that can occur in the genital 
area. 

A daily washing is a good idea for both 
sexes—and it can lead to lots of sexual fun 
if done together. 


39 and Holding: I have a problem with 
my mother-in-law. But it’s not what you 
think. My problem is she’s still a 
knockout at the age of 39, and I can’t 
help getting a raging hard-on everytime I 
see her! Sometimes when I’m fucking my 
wife, I’m fantasizing about doing it with 
her mom. I’m not sure, but I think my 
wife’s mother has been sending out sig- 
nals like she’s interested in me too. I 
haven’t mentioned this to anybody yet, 
but it’s becoming an obsession. How can I 
set it up to sleep with my mother-in-law? 
—G.C. 

Prescott, Arkansas 


Since you’re the one who wants to sleep with 
her, you should be the one who does the ask- 
ing... if that’s what you decide to do. But 
keep in mind that this is a very tricky situa- 
tion. Just mentioning it could lead to all 
kinds of fireworks. Before doing anything, 
consider the consequences carefully. Are you 
sure your mother-in-law isn’t just flirting in 
an innocent way? If you did propose an 
affair, would she be stable enough to handle 
it emotionally? 

And more important, how would your wife 
feel about you and her mom getting it on? 
Sex that’s “all in the family” can be so haz- 
ardous to everyone’s mental health, this is 
one opportunity we'd personally pass up. But 
if you think it’s worth the risk and can han- 
dle the consequences, go ahead. And send us a 
Kinky Korner manuscript so we'll all know 
what happens. gs 


The following is an editori- 
al opinion: 


lishing, HUSTLER has 

“honored” 100 people 
as Asshole of the Month. 
But not one of them has 
been more deserving than 
this month’s, Norman Roy 
Grutman. His only claim 
to fame is that he’s the at- 
torney for porn publisher 
Bob Guccione of Penthouse. 

In the courtroom, Grut- 
man comes over like a 
cross between Clarence 
Darrow and Liberace. 
He’s a big, burly turd 
whose specialty is appeal- 
ing to the prejudices of ju- 
rors. But in virtually every 
significant case we studied 
that Grutman has been in- 
volved in, we found that 
he succeeded only in screw- 
ing things up for every- 
body, including his clients. 

There are so many cases 
of Grutman’s outrageous 
abuse of the judicial pro- 
cess—many of which we’ve 
witnessed personally —that 
it’s hard to decide where to 
begin. 

One famous case was the 
multimillion-dollar libel 
suit that the Rancho La 
Costa country club in Cali- 
fornia brought against 
Penthouse for an article in 
which the La Costa owners 
were said to be involved in 
organized crime. Because 
of Grutman’s courtroom 
antics, a Penthouse victory 
over two individuals in 
that case was thrown out 
by the trial court. But don’t 
just take our word for it. 
Here’s how the court de- 
scribed his behavior: 
“Norman Roy Grutman 

flagrantly and deliberately 


I: its ten years of pub- 
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Norman R.Grutman 


misconducted [himself].” 

His first time up against 
HUSTLER was Bob Gucci- 
one’s multimillion-dollar 
libel suit involving a paro- 
dy we ran poking fun at 
Mr. Guccione’s use of Vas- 
eline on his camera lenses 
to get soft-focus nude pho- 
tos for Penthouse. 

Again, Grutman’s con- 
duct was so deplorable, 
the jury verdict was set 
aside. The court summed 
up Grutman’s behavior best 
when it said that “through- 
out the trial [he] attempted 
to appeal to the passion 
and prejudices of the jury 


in an effort to enhance the 
amount of damages to be 
awarded.” 

You’d think that Grut- 
man would have learned a 
lesson by then, but this 
year he was up to the same 
old tricks. He chose to rep- 
resent Jackie Collins, sister 
of actress Joan Collins, in 
a suit against the Flynt 
Distributing Company 
(FDC). She was suing over 
the use of a photo pub- 
lished in Adelina maga- 
zine, one of the hundreds 
of titles FDC has handled. 

Being familiar with 
Grutman’s tactics, we 


asked the trial judge in the 
very beginning to restrain 
him from biasing the jury 
by mentioning Larry Flynt 
or HUSTLER Magazine. 
The case, after all, was to- 
tally unrelated to HUSTLER. 
Grutman agreed, saying, 
“T will assure the court that 
I am not going to engender 
any kind of negative reac- 
tion toward the defendant 
in this case by referring to 
the name Larry Flynt or 
HUSTLER.” 

But sure enough, during 
his final argument, Grut- 
man turned the whole case 
toward Larry Flynt, men- 
tioning his name many 
times. He told the jury 
about a $40-million ver- 
dict he got against 
HUSTLER (not mention- 
ing that it was overturned) 
and said, “Larry Flynt has 
thumbed his nose at the 
world, and if you don’t im- 
pose appropriate punitive 
damages, he will laugh at 
you and do it again.” 

Unbelievably, he was 
trying to convince the jury 
that Larry Flynt was re- 
sponsible for a photograph 
that appeared in a maga- 
zine whose contents were 
completely out of his control. 
Grutman’s tactics were so 
inflammatory, the jurors 
returned a verdict $35 mil- 
lion higher than the $5 
million he asked them for. 

There were lots of other 
judicial atrocities in that 
case. Each of them is suf- 
ficient to get the case 
thrown out on appeal. 
That means Norman Roy 
Grutman has screwed 
things up again—for his 
own client and for everyone 
who cares about honest 
justice in America’s courts. | 
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Was Christ sexually interested in 
men? According to Gary Mi- 
chael, a graduate of the Univer- 
sity of Chicago Divinity School, 
evidence in the New Testament 
supports the argument that He 
might have been gay. Michael 
cites Christ’s avoidance of con- 
tact with women and his prefer- 
ence for male disciples as exam- 


One man is as good as 
another so long as he’s 
honest and decent and 
not a nigger ora 
Chinaman. 


Many of the things we do in Bits 
» @ Pieces are put-ons. But this is 
no joke! President Harry S. Tru- 
man was known for his bluntness. 
When Harry had something on 
his mind, he told you. And ap- 
parently, racism was on his mind 
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Tail of 
Two Cities 


“When in Rome, doasthe Romans 
do” is a philosophy that certainly 
holds true in a country as large as 
ours, That’s why the sex partners 


greeting cards by Dana Ventura 
make so much sense, depending, 
of course, on your personal prefer- 
ences. These novelties are avail- 
able at your local card or gift shop 
(90¢ each from Rockshots Inc., 51 
W. 21st St., New York, NY 
10010). 


Cross-Dresser? 


Give ’Em Hell, Harry 


suggested on these delightful and 
colorful 


ples. Also, he sees His 
physical interest in 
men—washing their feet, 
watching them disrobe—as a ho- 
mosexual leaning. 

Does this mean that Joseph and 
Mary wanted a daughter? Does 
this mean Christ wanted to be 
“queen” of the Jews? It doesn’t 
matter, because Christians will 
never buy the idea. “He bent 
over for your sins” doesn’t have 
the right ring to it. 


A —s | Sa ea 
All That Glitters Is Not 
Gold Flash a little silver, 

and you'll get any- 


This reader-submitted photo 
shows how much. If you think 
body’s attention. But it'll take 
more than a few silver dollars. 


this looks hot, imagine the tur- 
pentine massage afterward. 


i oe i. ry 


when he wrote these words, 
which appeared in one of the nu- 
merous letters recently released 
by his widow’s estate. 
Considering his private opin- 
ions, it’s a good thing Harry 
didn’t drop the Bomb on Harlem. 


“DUT SIOYSyIOY O 1y8tuddoy 


Every beer-drinker from Archie 
Bunker to the Miller Lite beer brigade 
knows that you don’t buy brew; you 
just rent the stuff. But the light-beer 
craze is eventually going to lead blad- 
der relief into a whole new direction— 
straight up in the air. 

As brewers continue to produce 
lighter and lighter beer, it’s only a 


and pretzel 
bad enough, 
the ceiling?! 


ern \ i q beer 
pie A * a 


Harlequeer :-).:. i =: 
Romances? ==: 


now Harlequin Ro- 
These Avon Books paperbacks are the “males only” 
counterparts to those syrupy books that clog up su- 
permarket checkout counters. And if they catch on, 
you'll see them in bookstores nationwide. We hope 
they don’t put them on the bottom shelf though. Any- 
one bending over for one could be in for a surprise. 


Light Beer, Light Piss 


matter of time until sloppy guzzling in 
front of the television turns into a new 
cleanup problem for the little woman 
of the house. Vacuuming potato-chip 


And she thought it was bad when 
you just missed the bowl! 


7 Can You 


YOUNG AMERICA’S FAVORITE SEX MAGAZINE $1.25 
/ (: (' t/| 


How to Keep Him 
Out of Your 
Valley, Girl 


crumbs off the carpet is 
but getting piss-stains off 


Young and Dressless 


What do teenagers think about most? Politics? Uh-uh. 
School? Get serious! TV? No, the answer is sex. It’s been 
that way since the first girl stuffed fig leaves into her mam- 
mothskin bra. The only difference today is that everything 
is more out in the open. Magazines aimed at teenage girls 
are even running articles on such subjects as “What It’s Like 
to Lose Your Virginity.” 

But will any publisher take the next bold step—a sex mag- 


Match This? | 


Ever since Butch appeared in our 
December 1975 issue, we’ve been 
looking for a man who could 
match or surpass his cock size. 
But maybe we’ve been looking in fj 
the wrong places. For this reason 
we're making an offer to our [% 
readers: 

We'll give $5,000, plus the | 
chance to pair up with a HUSTLER | 
Honey in an upcoming pictorial, 
to the guy with a bigger dick than 
Butch’s. We'll even pay your 
travel expenses. So get out that 
extra-wide lens, take a snapshot 
of yourself in the raw and send it 
to Bits G Pieces, HUSTLER, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, 
Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. pee 

And one more thing: No porn aos eG : 
stars, please. We’re looking for | P 
new faces, not old sausages. 


ae 
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Topless at 
the Beach 


Ever sit around at the beach just 
hoping that some liberated wom- 
an would walk by topless? Well, 
| we took our cameras to the local 
| sand spot, and we found one— 
| but we didn’t expect her top to be 
liberated from her bottom! Some- 
where between Beach Blanket 
Bingo and The Texas Chainsaw 
Massacre, this woman has taken 
the need for a two-piece bathing 
suit too far! Everyone likes a 
little T&A .. . but it’s much better 
when the 7 and A are in the 
same place at the same time. 


scotch didn’t know when they ran 
Spoke Too Soon this ad back in 1981 was that John 

DeLorean was also on his way to to- 
No, this isn’t one of our outrageous ad | tal bankruptcy and involvement in one 
parodies. This is for real. The ad copy | of the biggest cocaine busts in history. 
begins, “John DeLorean was on the way The only thing that could have made 
to the presidency of General Motors | this advertisement even more ironic 
when he quit to build his own car com- | was if it had been produced by a certain 
pany.” What the distillers of Cutty Sark | cola bottler. 


F OUT OF EVERY OON 
- HERES TO a 


Brazen Images 


era Mot when hequitto ” 
~haitd bis owacat sompank: 
ee years with OM he helped 
yee Pontiaé sales, built 
ctintoa Snir 
ccller and was awa 


a 
on ve patents. While his e 
= || You Light Up My 


ned toe eee Wife At least Jack jumped over the candlestick 
uction penbipe in Mother Goose. The lady on this bi- 
the needsand seantsof at zarre birthday card from Brazen Images (50 W. 86th St., 
passe te peat B-1, New York, NY 10024) is only going to get a goose 
. Thar why ea that hurts like a mother! It just goes to show you how 


much of a pain in the ass being prudish can be. 


Copyright © 


It gets mighty lonely out 
in the desert. A cactus 
can’t just pick itself up and 
head for the nearest disco. 
Male and female cacti 
have no way to get togeth- 
er. And that leads to only 
one thing—self-abuse. 
Thanks to the sharp- 
eyed reader who caught 
this cactus in the actus 
along the Mexican bor- 
der, we can make Ameri- 
ca aware of this growing 
problem. Remember, 
even with thousands of 
pricks a cactus never has 
a nice day. 
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A Milestone 
Revisited 


In February 1975—before the 
Brooke Shieldses, Tatum O’Neals 
and Jodie Fosters made their 
mark on the American male psy- 
che—HUSTLER published An 
Adolescent Fantasy, a photo- 
layout that featured an older man 
spending time with the nymphet 
of his dreams. 

Although the girl model was of 
legal age, it was a landmark in 
opening up frank and honest dia- 
logue about a common male fan- 
tasy. It was also HUSTLER’s most 
sensational and controversial pic- 
torial, with the possible excep- 
tion of our famous black stud/ 
white girl feature titled Butch: A 
Black Stud and His Georgia 
Peach. 

If you missed Adolescent Fan- 
tasy, the entire pictorial is being 
reprinted in the October issue 


Most Tasteless Cartoon 


of GENTLEMAN’S COMPANION, 
our sister publication that goes 
on sale in early September. It 
may startle you, it may educate 
you... but we can guarantee that 
no other major men’s magazine 
has ever delved so far into a sub- 
ject so widely regarded by the 
general public as “untouchable.” 


Stevie Wonder’s Favorite 
Sex Fantasy 


MENSTRUAL 
OUICE 


715¢ 


‘On the Tip 


Her Tongue 


The old gray dyke just ain’t what 
she used to be. Keeping up with 
today’s young lesbians on the 
go is a tougher and tougher 
assignment. 

Attending feminist rallies, in- 
timidating men, getting drunk 
with the girls, picketing the edi- 
torial offices of men’s maga- 


zines... all of these strenuous 


of activities can rob an old butch 


of important vitamins, miner- 
als and other nutrients. 

That’s why mature lesbians 
need a product like the one 
we’ve created here, called One 
A Dyke. 

Of course, none of the major 
vitamin manufacturers will ever 
produce something this revolu- 
tionary, but the need is still there. 
Just one tablet daily would be 
enough to keep a bull from be- 
coming just another cow. 
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“If you can hold up your end of a 
high-technology job like these two, 
you can work again!” 


Totally Awesome 


If you’re a regular fan of our sister publication 
CHIC, this isn’t being written for you. You proba- 
bly have a copy of THE BEST OF CHIC NUMBER 4. 
But if you’ve never checked out the magazine that 
does it with class, here’s your chance. BEST OF 
CHIC contains fantastic articles, breathtaking 
women and unique humor from the perfect com- 
plement to earthy HUSTLER. Get a well-rounded 
view of the world by picking up a copy at your 
newsstand, or send $3.95 (plus $1 for postage and 
handling) to Flynt Subscription Co. Inc. (P.O. 
Box 67068, Los Angeles, CA 90067-9944). 

You’re bound to be hooked on CHIC forever! 


think they’re capable of learning the com- 
plexities of the computer sciences? They 
can’t even beat their own kids at Space In- 
vader! Or maybe the President’s talking 


THE YEAR IN REVIEW 
History's Dirtiest Sex Scandals 
Celebrity Drug Deaths 
Men Who Marry Lesbians 


Back on the Job 


t’s easy for President Reagan to keep tell- 


ee the thousands of unemployed blue-col- 
lar workers to retrain for the growing num- 
ber of high-technology jobs. But many, if 
not most, of these people have no educa- 


about all of the unskilled computer jobs 
available. Our ad above gives you an idea 
what sort of work that includes. Ronnie 
probably believes a strong back is a terrible 


Weapons of Famous Killers 
Hot Pics of the Year’s Horniest Ladies 


Plus: Explosive Fiction, Outrageou: 
Humor and Much More! 


tion beyond junior high school. Does he | thing to waste. 


Fish Tale 


Once our research staff decid- 
ed to fish around for the rea- 
son women’s crotches smell | 
like they do, we knew they 
wouldn’t come up empty. But 
holy mackerel—look at that | 
bucket! There weren’t that | 
many fish left in the famous | 
Love Canal! Our col- 
leagues put their noses to 
the grindstone, but better | 
the grindstone than be- | 
tween that girl’s legs. [ 


Love in Bloom 


Ever since the first sheep gave the first Greek clap, it’s 
been tough to tell your lovers you’ve given them a sex- 
ually transmitted disease. And with today’s herpes epi- 
demic, isn’t it time for a gentler way to break the news? 
If FTD can deliver a message with flowers, why not a 
floral service called STD? It’s a great way to say you’re 
sorry for giving someone herpes. 
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HUSTLER 
Update 


UPDATED 
GUIDE TO VD 
October °82 

In this com- 
prehensive re- 
port on sexual- 
ly transmitted 
diseases, HUSTLER called atten- 
tion to venereal warts—virus-in- 
duced growths that show up on 
the penis, anus and female geni- 
tals. Recently, federal research- 
ers revealed that this condition 
may be even more widespread 
than genital herpes. 

Reports using the most recent 
statistics indicate that nearly a 
million Americans sought a pri- 
vate doctor’s care for treatment 
of venereal warts, compared to 
the 295,000 victims who visited 
their physicians when they came 
down with genital herpes. Unfor- 
tunately, while venereal warts 
may be temporarily arrested, no 
specific treatment is yet available 
to prevent later outbreaks. 


We'll Pay $10,000 
for a Virgin! 


We’ve just seen a copy of the October issue of our 
sister publication CHIC—which is on sale now— 
and it features a pictorial of a medically certified 
virgin. That’s correct. CHIC did a full nude 
photo-layout with a girl (right) who’s never had 
a man between her legs, much less a camera lens. 
And we’re jealous! 

Anything CHIC can do we can do even better. 
So we’re offering $10,000 if you’re the virgin 
we choose to pose in what promises to be 
HUSTLER’’s most lavish photo-session ever! If 
you’re a virgin, or if you know one who’s will- 
ing to pose for our photographers, drop a line 
to Bits G Pieces, HUSTLER Magazine, 2029 
Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, 
CA 90067-3054. , 

If you saved yourself for the right man, we 
can make it worth the wait! 


THE NEW 
VIETNAM 
July °81 

The deaths in 
Honduras of an 
American re- 
porter and at ts 
photographer tecnghs to 12 the 
number of foreign journalists 
killed while covering Central 
American civil wars during the 
past five years. 

Among that courageous dozen, 
of course, is HUSTLER corre- 
spondent John Sullivan—whose 
mutilated remains were found 
buried alongside. a Salvadoran 
roadside earlier this year. Sulli- 
van’s sister, Donna Igoe, keeps 
his memory alive by speaking 
out at public gatherings to de- 
nounce our country’s interven- 
tion in El Salvador. 

“John left a legacy for all jour- 
nalists,’’ she said recently. 
“Search for the truth, speak out 
against oppression—but be pre- 


Racket! 


This is a tennis hustler if we’ve 
ever seen one. And a big im- 
provement over Bobby Riggs, 
we might add. 

This lady’s exposing a court 
advantage that could easily de- 
stroy an opponent’s concentra- 
tion—if not induce a coronary. 
Even quiet guys like Ilie Nastase 
and John McEnroe would com- 
plain to the umpire. 

Serving buns is okay at dinner- 
time but not during a tennis 
match. If this gal isn’t careful, 
someone could sneak up to the 
net and surprise her with a strong 


At last, a male hygiene 
spray that guarantees 
you'll never get sent to the 
showers. Help strike out 
against foul balls today 
with UMPIRE. 10-o0z. 
size only $7.29. 

help is on the way. Now you don’t 
have to worry about sliding into 
home plate and grossing every- 
body out. Yup—one quick spurt of 


Take the Stench 
Off the Bench 


You've just hit a grand-slam home 
run in the bottom of the ninth to 
win the game, and 30 horny 
women rush out on the field to get 
next to the star of the game. But 
suddenly they notice you're af- 
flicted with that age-old baseball 
problem—foul balls. Faster than 
you can yell “Phone me at the ho- 
tel,” the ladies are gone. But wait— 


UMPIRE deodorant will make 
your crotch smell fresh as a bunch 
of daisies—not like Reggie Jack- 
son’s locker after two extra-inning 
games on a sweltering afternoon 
in August. After youuse UMPIRE, 
the women will be begging to 
stroke your bat... and your fans 
will never shout “You stink” 
again. 


backhand. 


pared for the ultimate sacrifice.” 


Contributor 


are used in one B&P item). Larry Flynt Publications retains all rights to 
any material submitted, but we'll return any rejected material and origi- 
nal artwork (not including photos) on request if an SASE is enclosed. For 
October, $150 goes to R. T: Edwards and Andrew Hampe. < 


HUSTLER pays $150 for 
Bits @ Pieces items (or $50 
if two or more submissions 
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like?” We said,‘Don't a 


vertising Department asked us, ‘What are thereaders 
sk them.” So they are. Your answers on this survey will help our advertisers find o 


oducts and services you're interested in. As an incentive, we're giving a free HUSTL 
to each reader (one to a family) who sends in a Survey filled out properly and complete 


50+ 
Under $10,000 $10,000-14,999 
$30,000+ 


$20,000-24,999 $25,000-29,999 


AL STATUS: Single Married 
Completed high school 


ON: Did not complete high school 
Attended college ____ Graduated from college 


)YMENT: Professional/Technical ____ Manager/Administrator 
Foreman Craftsman Other 
any issues of HUSTLER do you buy a year? 


ubscribe? Yes___No____ 
er magazines do you buy regularly? 


led spirits. What do you drink? 
rbon ____ 2.) Canadian whiskey 3.) Gin 4.) Rum 
7.) Tequila 


r blended whiskey 6.) Scotch 


3.) Light beer 4.) Ale 


s, what do you smoke? Cigarettes Pipe Cigars 
brand do you prefer? 
much do you smoke? 
Address 
State 


Pek eM Su 


Get a Free T-Shirt! 


Free—A HUSTLER T-shirt for each survey we receive! One per family. 
Enclose $2 for postage and handling. 
Send this survey to: HUSTLER Magazine, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800 
Los Angeies, California 90067-3054 


EROTIC 
FILMS 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


Millions of adults watch X-rated 
movies; yet most publications have 
constantly ignored the obvious need 
to inform the public as to which 
films are ripoffs and which aren't. 
HUSTLER’s reviews of hard-core 
erotic films have long been regarded 
as the yardstick of the industry. We 
take this function seriously, and 
we'll continue to keep you abreast 
of the latest adult-film releases, 
and also do our best to spur porn 
producers on to better productions. 


Hot Dreams 


Three-Quarters Erect. 
‘4 Produced, written and di-, 

rected by Warren Evans; 
starring Sharon Mitchell, Anna 
Ventura, Sharon Kane, Famie Gil- 
lis, Joanna Storm, Tiffany Clark, 
Michael Bruce, Ashley Moore and 
Marlene Willoughby. Running 
time: 85 minutes. 

Just when you think you’ve 
seen enough X-rated films about 
women who daydream their sex- 
ual fantasies, one comes along 
that handles the subject in a 
refreshingly different way. Hot 
Dreams is such a picture. 

Sharon Mitchell—who’s in just 
about everything these days—is a 
fashion photographer painfully 
bored with her lackluster sex life 
and conventional husband (Mi- 
chael Bruce). She begins having 
sexual daydreams no matter 
where she is: in the shower, 
where she imagines she’s being 
raped; at dinner with her hus- 
band’s boss (Jamie Gillis) and 
his wife (Marlene Willoughby); 


‘Dreams:’ Michael Bruce and Marlene Willoughby have Mitchell for dessert. 


Sharon Mitchell, Joanna Storm and Anna Ventura prepare to heat up a health club in ‘Hot Dreams.’ 


and on the job during a photo- 
session with three muscular guys. 
Not wanting to keep things to 
herself, Mitchell finally tells her 
promiscuous friend (Tiffany 
Clark) about her sleazy fantasies. 

Clark turns around and seduces 
Bruce when he catches her on the 
phone with an obscene caller. 
While basking in the afterglow of 
that frantic fuck, Clark tells 
Bruce that his wife is a bigger 
sexpot than he realizes—and 
she’s longing for some kinkier 
experiences in the sack. So Bruce 
decides that some group sex on a 
boat might be the answer. And it 
certainly is. 

Obviously, the strength of Hot 
Dreams is not in its plot. What 
makes this a good film is its ex- 
cellent use of sexual-fantasy se- 
quences tightly edited between 
Mitchell’s mundane day-to-day 


A sa _ 


activities. In each dream scene 
we see a woman who longs to be 
dominated—and is—by whom- 
ever she happens to be with at 
the time. 

There are several group-sex 
scenes, but undoubtedly the car- 
nal highlight of the flick occurs 
when Mitchell starts daydream- 
ing during a massage in a health 
spa. As busty Anna Ventura rubs 
her shoulders, Mitchell’s bawdy 
imagination takes over, and the 
result is a three-girl-on-one-guy, 
feast-of-flesh fuck-and-suck that 
may rank as one of the hottest 
sex scenes ever. Ventura’s shriek- 
ing orgasm is a revelation for 
those who believe that the girls in 
fuck films never get off. 


FULLY ERECT 


TOTALLY LIMP 


This hard-on rating guide is based on a quality-for-your-money formula. However, 
since many X-rated films are censored to conform to “local community standards,” 
the movies we review here might not be exactly the version you see. Therefore we sug- 
gest you check with your theater to make sure that you are getting the real thing. 


RATING GUIDE 


Superior. A top production that delivers fullest satisfaction. 


THREE-QUARTERS ERECT 
Good. A well-made film that’s guaranteed to please. 


HALF ERECT 

So-so. This may get you off, but its appeal is limited. 
ONE-QUARTER ERECT 

Poor. Don’t expect much, and you won’t be disappointed. 


A waste of time and money. Avoid this one at all costs. 


The final cruise and lovemak- 
ing sequence is the production’s 
best nondream action. The back- 
drop of the Manhattan skyline 
behind Mitchell’s and Sharon 
Kane’s cocksucking and pussy- 
eating makes for a delightful, 
sharply photographed contrast. 
The Big Apple’s skyscrapers pro- 
vide the perfect set. In fact, the 
scenery and background are so 
stunning that you could conceiv- 
ably ignore all of the torrid sex 
that’s going on. 

Although a bit slow in places 
and bogged down by a num- 
ber of mediocre acting perfor- 
mances, Hot Dreams is still a film 
to see if you too find reality limp. 

—L. M. F. 
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Joanna Storm is caught from behind in ‘The Devil in Miss Jones II.’ 


The Devil in 
Miss Jones II 


Fully Erect. Produced by 
‘E James George; written by 

Ellie Howard and Henri 
Pachard; directed by Henri Pachard; 
starring Georgina Spelvin, Jack 
Wrangler, R. Bolla, Facqueline 
Lorians, Joanna Storm, Anna 
Ventura, Bobby Astyr, Michael 
Bruce, George Payne and Saman- 
tha Fox. Running time: 84 
minutes. 

If you were shaken by the awe- 
some intensity of Gerard Da- 
miano’s The Devil in Miss 
Jones (1972), you'll be complete- 
ly unraveled by this brilliantly 
produced and hilarious sequel. It 
takes a daring filmmaker to turn 
a serious tale of brazen sensuality 
into a successful romantic come- 
dy. But director Henri Pachard 
has done just that with The Devil 
in Miss Fones II. 

At the end of the original Dev- 
il, Justine Jones (Georgina 
Spelvin) is in hell—the place 
where sleazy sinners of the flesh 
wind up after a life of lustful dec- 
adence. Devil IT opens with the 
same Miss Jones achieving or- 
gasm while straddling the erect 
nose (a la Pinocchio) of Cyrano 
de Bergerac. But for hell’s un- 
lucky inhabitants, it seems, or- 
gasms are forbidden—and Miss 
Jones is in big trouble. 

Brought before Lucifer (Jack 
Wrangler) for punishment, she 
ends up seducing the king of the 
underworld. Before Satan shoots 
his fiery wad (a wonderful spe- 
cial effect enables him to come in 
a flame-throwing ejaculation), 
the shrewd Miss Jones strikes a 
deal with him. 

She’s allowed to return to 
Earth—as an immortal—to take 
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the form of another “living” fe- 
male body within which she can 
satisfy her long-stifled sexual 
hungers. But what Miss Jones 
doesn’t know is that the devil has 
fallen hopelessly in love with her, 
and he’ll be watching her every 
move via his underworld TV 
monitor. 

First plopped into the body of 
a wanton callgirl (Jacqueline 
Lorians), Miss Jones manages to 
perturb Lucifer by her sexploits 
with a kinky john. So she’s trans- 
ferred into the body of a Private 
Benjamin-type Army girl ( Joan- 
na Storm). When Storm sucks off 
her company commander, Luci- 
fer gets pissed again, and the 
body-hopping Jones winds up in- 
side an innocent door-to-door 
salesgirl (Anna Ventura). 

Her uncontrolled sexual ap- 
petite takes over again, however, 
and the timid salesgirl finds her- 
self in a bizarre threesome with a 
male customer and an inflatable 
doll. Red-hot angry now, the 
quick-thinking devil searches for 
a chaste body for his beloved 
Miss Jones. 

He finds one in the habit of a 
nun, but this disturbs St. Peter. 
He phones the underworld mas- 
ter and expresses his disappoint- 
ment with Lucifer’s lack of judg- 
ment. As it turns out, the devil is 
forced to return Miss Jones to the 
body she’s best suited for—that 
of the callgirl. 

Essentially, Devil I] takes place 
in two locations—hell and Earth. 
And the filmmakers’ visual de- 
piction of the underworld is su- 
perb, as are the lavish costumes 
and makeup. But what is so spe- 
cial about this film is the uncom- 
mon smoothness with which the 
action flows. Witty dialogue and 
tart humor are evident through- 
out the picture. 


As for the sex in Devil II, 
there’s plenty of it. Not to men- 
tion a collection of delectable 
ladies who’d add heat to any pro- 
duction. In one delightful se- 
quence, hooker Lorians (whose 
tits could stop a 747) takes on 
kinky Bobby Astyr, who likes to 
dress up as the devil when he 
fucks. 

Superlative acting perfor- 
mances, gorgeous bodies, excel- 
lent editing and production 
values, and fun, hot sex all com- 
bine to make The Devil in Miss 
Jones IT a devilishly good time 
for all. —L. M. F. 


Treasure 
Box 


Half Erect. Produced by 
o~ Robert Lynn and Jerome 

Bronson; written and di- 
rected by Ferome Bronson; starring 
John Leslie, Nancy Hoffman, 
Gary Goodman, Mimi Morgan, 
Cecil Fohnson, Eric Edwards and 
Chris Cassidy. Running time: 75 
minutes. 

Treasure Box gets high marks 
for trying something inventive: 
an Agatha Christie-type mys- 
tery/comedy in which the film 
gives the viewer the clues. Not a 
bad concept—but somebody 
ought to do it right. 

The story starts with the read- 
ing of the will of Richardson 
Miles (John Leslie), supposedly 
the world’s greatest porn produc- 
er. But his “will” is actually an 
8mm hard-core loop that con- 
tains clues which will lead a 
lucky heir to his hidden fortune. 
Among: the heirs are Richard- 
son’s twin brother Rumpleton 
Miles (also Leslie) and his wife 
Fitila (Mimi Morgan), Richard- 
son’s daughter Heidi Ho 


(Nancy Hoffman) and an adopted 
biack nephew named Brindle 
(Cecil Johnson). 

The “loop” seems to be sepa- 
rate from the story here: The 
reel’s players are French, and the 
film style is totally different— 
and sexier—than the rest of the 
picture. The kinky loop gets a lot 
of mileage, though, being run 
forward and backward several 
times as the greedy heirs “study” 
it for clues. 


Daniel Du Maurier has a taste for 
Joanna Storm in ‘Miss Jones II.’ 


The action in Treasure Box 
heats up when brother Rumple- 
ton decides that the best way to 
decipher the loop is to act it out. 
Plenty of fucking and sucking re- 
sults, but much of it is pretty 
lame. 

In a scene refuting the myth 
that black men are untiring su- 
perstuds, blond bombshell Chris 
Cassidy gives enthusiastic head 
to Cecil Johnson. But in the end 
his dick’s still limper than over- 
cooked spaghetti. 

On the plus side is the abun- 
dance of ass-fucking sequences— 
in which everyone tries to dupli- 


cate the contorted, upside-down 
position that a woman had 
assumed in the French loop. 

Eventually, the mystery is 
solved. That’s the good part. The 
bad part is that despite the crea- 
tive plot, Treasure Box suffers 
from less-than-stimulating sex 
and below-average acting. With 
the exception of Mimi Morgan. 
She not only can act, but also 
gives a tremendous blowjob to 
John Leslie with a lot of tongue 
and teeth movement. 

For trying something differ- 
ent—even if the result isn’t com- 
pletely successful— Treasure Box 
is worth catching. —L. M. F. 


A Taste 
of Money 


Half Erect. Produced by 
o~ Michael Paulson; written 

and directed by Richard 
Mailer; starring Constance Mon- 
ey, Jamie Gillis, Paul Thomas, 
Fohn Leslie, Sharon Mitchell, Don 
Hart, Gina Gianetti, Mariko 
Kemo, Judy Abernathy and Angel 
Nicolet. Running time: 95 
minutes. 

Constance Money—the sultry, 
auburn-haired lovely who para- 
lyzed audiences with her perfor- 
mance in 1976's classic The 
Opening of Misty Beethoven —re- 
turns to the adult screen with A 
Taste of Money. But even the 
still-ravishing Money isn’t 
enough to save this overambi- 
tious tour de farce. 

A Taste of Money is the story 
of ex-porn starlet Money’s con- 
templated return to the adult- 
movie screen. A porn producer 
(Paul Thomas) solicits the help 
of Misty Beethoven co-star (and 


John Leslie and Constance Money check out the menu in ‘A Taste of Money.’ 


Money’s movie mentor) Jamie 
Gillis, who lives in utter sexual 
decadence on what looks like a 
discarded set from Caligula. The 
place is loaded with everything 
from she-males to cocksucking 
midgets to 300-pound, cheese- 
eating whale women. After show- 
ing Thomas around his “home,” 
Gillis agrees to help the eager 
filmmaker convince Money that 
she belongs back in pictures. 
After a lover’s spat with her 
musician boyfriend (Blair Har- 
ris), a depressed Money goes to 
see Gillis. The two perform a 
steamy lovemaking session in 
Gillis’s “Constance Money Me- 
morial Shrine”—a sacred and 
secret room where he keeps sex- 
ual artifacts (like kinky lingerie) 
from Money’s films. Although 
the lady still sucks great cock, 
Gillis recognizes that she isn’t as 
excited about porn as she used to 
be. She won’t be easy to sway. 
From there the plot drags like 
an afternoon soap opera through 
a series of limp sexual encounters 
with Money’s friends, all of 


A trio of lovelies takes a soapy break from the action in ‘A Taste 


whom try to help her make the 
“right decision.” Finally, after 
watching an “interview” be- 
tween producer Thomas and a 
young actress (who reminds 
Money of her past self), Con- 
stance decides this biz is not for 
her—and rushes back to the open 
arms of her wimpy boyfriend. 
The film is loaded with inter- 
esting visual stimuli and colorful 
shot locations. Money even gives 
head to a guy while flying over 
San Francisco in a hot-air bal- 
loon. And the Fellini-esque 
goings-on at Gillis’s hangout are 
curiously stimulating. But the 
picture just tries too hard... and 
as a result, it falls flat on its face. 
Perhaps the flick’s best scene 
occurs when Money is offscreen. 
It’s between golden-haired fire- 
cracker Gina Gianetti (who ap- 
pears in the film credits as Gail 
Sutro) and John Leslie. Leslie 


plays an adult-film actor/chef 


who’s unveiling his new X-rated 
gourmet-cooking program to a 
cable-TV crew. While browning 
a chicken, he takes his cock and 
black-and-blues Gianetti’s ass. 
This scene is hot and hilarious, 
and Gianetti is the perfect bimbo 
for Leslie’s always-dominant sex- 
ual antics. 

But what’s upsetting about A 
Taste of Money is the producer’s 
blatant waste of talent. A lady 
like Money, with so much natu- 
ral sensuality and genuine desir- 
ability, has no business in a film 
in which she’s saddled with 
stupid lines and boring sex 
scenes. 

If the filmmakers had let their 
star “do her thing”—without all 
the high-budget distractions and 


muddy dialogue—A Taste of 


Money could have been a picture 
to bank on. Instead, it’s just a 
poor investment. —L. M. F. 


_ 


of Money.’ 


ON THE 


CIRCUIT 


This column lists and rates erotic 
films reviewed in past issues of 
HUSTLER. The films named be- 
low may currently be showing at 
a theater in your neighborhood, 
or available on videocassettes. 


py Erect 


All American Girls 

Debbie Does Dallas II 

Doing It 

Indecent Exposure 

In Love 

Irresistible 

Memphis Cat House Blues 

Naughty Girls Need 
Love Too! 

Scoundrels 

Society Affairs 


Three-Quarters Erect 


Expose Me Now 
Intimate Lessons 
Mascara 
Midnight Heat 
Satisfactions 
Taboo II 

Touch of Blue 
Up ’n’ Coming 


Cptiait Erect 


Baby Cakes 

California Valley Girls 
Liquid Assets 

Little Girls Lost 
Nightlife 

N+U*R‘S+E*S of the 407 
Oui, Girls 

Puss ’n’ Boots 

Sorority Sweethearts 
Trashi 

White Heat 


AY One-Quarter Erect 


Blue Jeans 

Body Talk 

Daddy’s Little Girls 
Foreplay 

Fox Holes 

Peep Holes 

The Mistress 

The Starmaker 


ey | Totally Limp 


All About Annette 

Little Orphan Dusty, Part II 
Starlet Nights 
The Seductress 
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BOOKS 


Reviewed by 
Theodore Sturgeon 


The 


Home Front 


By Louise Armstrong; McGraw 
Hill Book Company, 1221 Avenue 
of the Americas, New York, NY 
70020; $74.95. 

Author Louise Armstrong 
devotes one-quarter of her book 
to the case history of a kid known 
as Jackie, who was adopted and 
then dumped into a mental 
institution at the age of six be- 


NOTES 


FROM THF 


cause he was a problem child. At 
the age of seven, Jackie was made 
to sign a “voluntary” paper that 
explained he wouldn’t be 
released until a parent or guard- 
ian consented. 

Jackie then couldn’t get out 
until he was 11, when he was re- 
leased to the adoptive parent 
who’d put him away in the first 
place. This “parent” mistreated 
Jackie so much that, at age 12, 
the boy hanged himself. The par- 
ent is now serving a five-year 
sentence for child abuse—five 
months less than the term Jackie 
served for doing nothing. 

What all this comes down to— 
and what Armstrong tries to put 
across in this shocking volume 
on family destruction and vio- 
lence—is that criminal law has 
been made to stop where the fam- 
ily begins. If I beat you up or 
hurt you, the law nails me. But if 
I beat up, molest or rape my wife 
or kids, it’s a different story. The 
event turns into a medical-psy- 
chological problem, and the an- 
swer is “treatment.” Obviously, 
there’s something wrong with 


this mentality, and that’s vividly 
brought out in this book. 

The Home Front: Notes From 
the Family War Zone touches on 
many abuses: battered wives, 
battered kids and sexual molesta- 
tion. So much can go wrong to 
disrupt the harmony of a fami- 
ly—terrible things few people 
realize—that it’s a wonder more 
books like this one aren’t pub- 
lished every day. No doubt as the 
pressures of the current decade 
increase, the family unit will suf- 
fer ever-increasing tension. 

Human rights should start at 
home, and the family unit must be 
strengthened in order for civili- 
zation to survive. These two fac- 
tors will determine the future of 
our society. Ignoring them will 
be our undoing. Buy The Home 
Front and learn from it. 


Chocolate to 
Morphine 


By Andrew Weil, M.D., and 
Winifred Rosen; Houghton Miff- 
lin Company, 2 Park Street, Bos- 
ton, MA 02108; $8.95. 

This book is subtitled Under- 
standing Mind-Active Drugs, and 
that describes it all. If you’re cu- 
rious about any drug you may 
have heard of—and the countless 
substances you haven’t yet come 
to know—this expertly re- 
searched, clearly written text will 
satisfy that curiosity. 

Needless to say, our world is 


full of many bizarre substances— 
some existing naturally, some 
created by science—that people 
love to swallow, inject, snort, 
smoke or whatever. But the scary 
thing is, most of us don’t really 
know what we’re doing to our- 
selves when we’re sucking these 
aliens into our precious systems. 
Authors Andrew Weil and Wini- 
fred Rosen, however, know what 
these things do to us, and they 
tell it simply and concisely in 


Chocolate to Morphine. 

Some of their findings may 
startle you. For instance, did you 
know that one of the most poi- 
sonous substances known to man 
is nicotine (found, of course, in 
those lovely pencil-thin poles of 
rolled tobacco that so many of us 
have to have in our mouths every 
waking hour)? There’s enough 
nicotine in an average cigar to 
kill several people. But smoking 
a stogey destroys much of the 
nicotine. According to the au- 
thors, if you soak a cigar in water 


The photo essay ‘Rising Goddess’ offers a unique view of the female body. 


until it turns dark and then drink 
the liquid, it could kill you. 

In addition to a glut of factual 
info about drugs, the book is 
loaded with anecdotes by users 
who have “been there,” describ- 
ing what their good and bad 
experiences were like. And 
perhaps the best thing is, it tells 
you the facts without preaching 
whether you should or shouldn’t 
do these things to yourself. 

For instance, with regard to 
psychedelics, Weil and Rosen 
write: “Psychedelics do not nec- 
essarily produce any particular 
mood or state of mind. They act 
as intensifiers of experience. If 
you take them when you are 
elated, they make you super- 
elated. If you take them when 
you are depressed, they make 
you superdepressed. If you take 
them with a friend, they may 
deepen your friendship. If you 
take them with someone you feel 
uncomfortable with, they may in- 
tensify that discomfort to an un- 
bearable degree. Therefore, if 
you are going to take these drugs, 
you must be extremely careful 
where and with whom you take 
them.”’ No moralizing—just 
straightforward facts. 

If you’re curious about drugs, 
thinking of experimenting with 


one of the latest or are just look- 
ing for something interesting to 
read, Chocolate to Morphine fills 
the prescription! 


e e 
Rising 
Goddess 
By Cynthia MacAdams; Morgan 
and Morgan Inc, 145 Palisade 
St, Dobbs Ferry, NY 10522; 
$78.95. 


Rising Goddess is another ex- 
ample of the wondrous things 


that can be done with black-and- 
white photography in the hands 
of a picture taker who knows 
what he, or in this case she, is 
doing. Cynthia MacAdams is a 
startlingly talented photographer 
who has captured in this book the 
naked female body with a glori- 
ous originality of style—and 
eroticism. 

Poet Kate Millett, in the 
preface to the book, recognizes 
that this is, indeed, a collection of 
women photographed by a 
woman. She writes: “Women 


An erotic hillside embrace is sensi- 


tively framed in ‘Rising Goddess.’ 
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‘Rising Goddess’: The talented 


permit men to take their photo- 
graphs. Under the usual terms 
and in the accepted manner of 
becoming passive, an object ad- 


A naked mother-to-be welcomes the 


’ 


morning sun in ‘Rising Goddess. 


mired or exploited or whatever. 
But women do not have that rela- 
tionship with each other. Books 
of the female nude by women 
photographers are rare enough. 
And therefore, the integrity and 
self-sufficient character of these 
women, their strength. For the 
strength is unmistakable; it is 
what strikes first. They are utter- 
ly unafraid, unashamed.” 
Obviously, her point is that be- 
cause these are pictures of 
women taken by a woman, they 
are more sensitive and real—in 
other words, more delicately pri- 


vate than those taken by a man. 
I must disagree with that per- 


Cynthia MacAdams captures two lovers on a Massachusetts beach. 


ception. There is no more genu- 
ine sensitivity in these pictures 
than in, say, some of David 
Hamilton’s finer photographs. 
The injection of feminism doesn’t 
belong here. Rising Goddess is a 
beautiful photo essay because 
Cynthia MacAdams is a gifted 
photographer—not because she’s 
a woman. 

Of course, I may be wrong. 
Pick up the book and judge for 
yourself. 


Herpes: 
Coping With 
the New 
Epidemic 

By David L. Perlow, M.D., and 
Joan S. Perlow, M.D.; Prentice- 
Hall Inc., Englewood Cliffs, NF 
07632; $15.95 cloth, $6.95 
paperback. 


I know what you’re thinking: 


“Another book on herpes!” But 
wait—before you pass judgment, 
be aware that this volume is a bit 
different from the others. In ad- 
dition to offering a clear, scientif- 
ic description of this infectious 
venereal disease, Herpes: Coping 
With the New Epidemic bends 
over backward to teach you that 
having the ailment does not 
mean the end of the world. And 
after the past year’s media blitz 
on the horrors of the disease, 
such a perspective is certainly a 


hopeful and refreshing change. 

The authors point out that her- 
pes is less disabling than the flu. 
They say that in the long run it’s 
not even as bad for your health as 
smoking. So why, you ask, are so 
many people distressed? The an- 
swer is twofold and psychologi- 
cal: Because the precious genitals 
are affected...and because, as 
yet, there’s no cure. And those 
facts are scary. 

A high point of the Perlows’ 
book is the section of testimoni- 
als—stories by individuals who 


‘Rising Goddess’: A reflective moment in the life of a young girl. 


have herpes. Some of the anec- 
dotes come from people who 
have been shattered by contract- 
ing herpes and have never been 
able to return to normal living. 
But there are also true accounts 
from those who—through cour- 
age and discipline of thought— 
have succeeded in pursuing hap- 
py and healthy lives in spite of 
the affliction. This latter material 
makes the book special and 
important. 

There’s an epidemic of herpes 
in large part because countless 
infected clowns out there have a 
“to hell with you, I’m getting my 
rocks off” attitude. Education, 
honesty and care can help change 
that contemptuous attitude and 
allow the herpes patient to live 
easier while waiting for a cure to 
be developed. And judging from 
recent discoveries, including a 
promising new injection de- 
scribed in this magazine in July’s 
Sex Play column (“Genital Her- 
pes: A Shot of Hope”), a cure for 
this obnoxious disease may be 
near. 

In the meantime, all of us have 
to be more careful than scared, 
more smart than stupid. And if, 
by bad luck, we do happen to 
contract herpes, we must grab 
hold of our emotions and 
remember this: Even though the 
disease is not curable right now, 
the suffering and pain are only 
temporary. It’s a tall order but 
one that, if followed, can mean 
the difference between living in 
misery and in happiness. @ 
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DVERTISEMENT 


Open Letter to 
PLAY BOY and PENTHOUSE 


Every Thursday afternoon at Many areas in the sexual world have remained hidden for too long behind 
the doors of fear, ignorance, inexperience and hypocrisy. In keeping 
with HUSTLER’s belief that the repression of any and all sexual in- 
formation is physically and emotionally damaging, we present this 
series of revealing articles to keep your sexual knowledge current, to 
lessen your inhibitions and—ultimately—to make you a better lover. 


3:30, Lori would begin pre- 
paring for the ritual. The 
blue sheets on the bed would 
be removed and replaced by 
a single white one, with no 
blankets or pillows. Filling 
the tub with cold water and 
ice cubes, Lori would take a 
long bath to lower her skin 
temperature. Still shivering, 
she’d brush her cheeks with 
white powder, then lie down 
on the bed to wait for her 
husband, Ron. 

Returning from work, Ron 
would enter the bedroom, 
light some candles and un- 
dress silently. Even in the 
dim, flickering light, Lori 
could see he was already 
erect. But she wouldn’t say 
anything. She’d just lie per- 
fectly still, playing dead. 

Slowly, Ron would climb 
atop the bed and part Lori’s 
“lifeless” legs. His hard cock 
would enter her. She was dry, 
and his strokes would tear at 
her vagina. As her husband’s 
passion built, Lori would 
want to move with her man’s 
rhythm. But she wasn’t “al- 
lowed” to move because his 
pleasure depended on her 
imitation of death. Ironically, 
Lori was pleasing to Ron 
only when she didn’t show 
any signs of life. 

* * * 

This connection between 
sex and death is not as un- 
usual as it might first seem. 
We're all familiar with the 
appeal of death itself—an ap- 
peal apparent in the endless 
array of blood-and-gore tele- 
vision programs and films 
filled with brutal, often-senseless slay- 
ings. Our fascination with the end of life 
is widespread and most clearly reflected 
in such entertainment. 

“There’s one constant in every success- 
ful dramatic TV-story form,” says Marc 
Golden, former head of program devel- 
opment for CBS. “And that’s that the 
leading character’s occupation is some- 
how connected with death. We’ve tried 
stories about publicity men, congressmen 
and social workers. But those stories have 
all been unsuccessful. Story forms con- 
nected with death are the only ones that 
audiences are willing to watch.” 

Is our taste for such entertainment nor- 
mal? Or is it a warped attempt to sup- 
press our very real fears about life’s end? 


Illustration by John Andrews 


SIKPIAY 


DEATH 


by John Tido 

As with most topics—like sex—that 
touch on our innermost feelings, the 
question of death’s appeal has raised a 
great deal of controversy. 

In The Pornography of Death, author 
Geoffrey Gorer says our society has re- 
stricted—but not erased—our interest in 
the notions of death and dying. This 
repression has brought about a split be- 
tween our true feelings and the way death 
is popularly expressed. While fictional 
death is displayed on TV and in movies, 
real death has been hidden away from us 
in hospitals and nursing homes. Gorer 
likens this trend to the demand for sexual 
pornography, which always flourishes 
when society maintains a prudish, restric- 
tive attitude toward sex. 


In a sense, the way we deal 
with death shows the failure 
of repression as a form of 
control. Since our society 
considers death disgusting 
and even immoral, we try 
to shove the subject aside. 
Instead of dealing with death 
honestly, we have devel- 
oped a morbid preoccupation 
with bizarre, often-ghoulish 
fantasies. 

* * * 

Only recently have we 
started to overcome this 
Great Taboo. And we’ve 
done it in part by making the 
same discovery about death 
that we’ve made about sex. 
That is: It’s a subject that 
everyone is concerned about. 

To be sure, we’re under- 
standing more about death all 
the time. But has it been 
shown that death plays a role 
in sexual intercourse—na- 
ture’s most dramatic demon- 
stration of life? Some have 
suggested that sex and death 
not only are intertwined but 
are also one in the same! 

Alexander the Great, who 
conquered the entire ancient 
world, reputedly said, “Sex 
and sleep alone make me 
conscious that I am mortal.” 
The French refer to orgasm 
as le petit mort—“‘the little 
death.” In a sense it is. Dur- 
ing intercourse we go from a 
level of intense vitality to a 
postorgasmic slump of fa- 
tigue and relaxation. 

It was probably this knowl- 
edge that led the ancient 
Greek philosopher Aristotle 
to say, “In most men... the 
result of intercourse is ex- 
haustion and weakness.” If not con- 
sciously, we are all at least subconsciously 
aware of the link between sex and death. 
For men, the connection is made obvious 
every time sperm (the seed of life) is ejac- 
ulated, and weariness sets in. 

Those who literally link sex and death 
sometimes practice necrophilia, engag- 
ing in sex with a dead person. (See The 
Girl Who Had Sex With the Dead in 
HUSTLER’s April issue.) While necro- 
philia is not an accepted practice by any 
means, it is a familiar one to those who 
study deviant behavior. 

One necrophile, a 21-year-old morgue 
attendant, was extensively studied by Dr. 
Benjamin Karpman. In his book The Sex- 
ual Offender and His Offenses, Karpman 
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reported that this young man was drawn 
to necrophilia after masturbating to fan- 
tasies of his girlfriend, who’d died several 
months after their one and only act of 
intercourse. When he enrolled in a school 
of undertaking, the young man tried but 
couldn’t resist his desire to fuck the fe- 
male corpses. Four or five times a week 
he’d stay alone in the morgue at night 
and suck their tits, perform cunnilingus, 
even drink their blood and urine. Some- 
times he’d screw them in the ass. 

There is, of course, a sadistic side to a 
man’s desire for sex with a corpse. 
Through necrophilia the man is able to 
be the complete master. The corpse is the 
ultimate sex object, open to any desire. 
The necrophile can gloat over the total 
helplessness of his victim. Ever mindful 
of the cliche “Dead men tell no tales,” the 
necrophile can perform any perversion 
he wants, secure in the knowledge that 
his “partner” will never protest. 

Necrophilic desires may also be caused 
by an attempt to suppress the sexual 
impulse. Such a person believes the sex 
drive is “immoral” and tries to fight it by 
associating sex with disgusting images— 
like that of a rotting body. But because 
the sex drive is so strong, the natural 
impulse can’t be repressed. So it is forced 
to the surface, often in a bizarre form. 

It has even been suggested that the 
great American writer Edgar Allan Poe 
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was a “closet” necrophile whose true 
longings showed up in his macabre 
works. While there is no evidence that he 
committed any overt acts of necrophilia, 
all of Poe’s heroines were pale, sickly 
women, and his love for them was always 
tragic, transcending their graves. 

While most people would never con- 
sider having intercourse with an actual 
corpse, many do incorporate elements of 
simulated necrophilia in their lovemak- 
ing. “I’ve had customers who’ve asked 
me to lie perfectly still and not touch 
them or move during sex,” recalls Karen, 
a fortyish but still attractive Nevada 
hooker. “I wonder if those guys weren’t 
fantasizing about doing it with a dead 
woman.” 

Such sexual behavior illustrates writer 
John Updike’s suggestion that some men 
“want to fuck what they fear.” Such 
behavior is also more widespread than 
might be supposed, even extending to the 
very heart of our nation’s power centers. 
That was proved when three researchers 
recently interviewed several callgirls ser- 
vicing political leaders in and around 
Washington, D.C. 

“The [D.C.] callgirl usually plays the 
corpse,” Dr. Sam Janus, Dr. Barbara Bess 
and Carol Saltus write in A Sexual Profile 
of Men in Power. “She must lie utterly 
motionless, controlling her breathing so 
that it is as shallow and inconspicuous as 


possible.... Her job is to sustain the 
client’s illusion that he is having inter- 
course with a dead body.” 

In an explanation that’s crucial to un- 
derstanding the link between sex and 
death, the authors assert that such simu- 
lated necrophilia relieves the customer of 
expected “future doom.” To be able to 
“think the unthinkable...and survive 
the humiliation and terror of death is like 
a purging, a psychic rebirth,” they write. 
“{It] is typical of the ideal of masculinity 
which politicians feel compelled to live 
up to.” 

In other words, fucking “‘lifeless”’ 
prostitutes allows these men to laugh at 
the fear of death, thus sustaining their 
self-images of power and control. And 
that can be true of anyone who’s into sim- 
ulated necrophilia—such as Ron, Lori’s 
husband, whose routine was described at 
the opening of this article. 

Sex and fear are connected in other 
ways too. A sexual conquest, for exam- 
ple, can also be seen as a conquest of our 
fears of inadequacy. By “scoring,” we’ve 
one-upped our body; we’ve proved our 
manhood. As a teenager, that first sexual 
encounter makes us cool, one of the guys. 
It’s all-important. 

As we progress through our prime 
years, that importance decreases, but re- 
emerges when we hit our 40s and 50s. 
Faced with declining vitality and the 
prospect of death, it once again becomes 
important for us to prove we can still “get 
it up.” In mid-life, men seek a reaffirma- 
tion of their sexual desirability —a way to 
deny the aging process and inevitable 
death. 

While it may break up marriages and 
cause gossip, the sexual affairs of a man 
in mid-life crisis are viewed as normal. 
Having sex with a younger woman is 
more than good sex—it enlivens the 
older man and lets him think he’s tem- 
porarily “cheating” death. It does this by 
allowing the middle-aged man to renew 
his faith in his virility and masculinity. 
He looks at the younger woman and feels 
he can control his own aging process. 

Clearly, many of us do bring our fears 
of death to bed. While obviously not 
everyone engages in extreme acts of nec- 
rophilia, we all share the deep-seated 
concerns that cause such antisocial be- 
havior. Some of us might decide to hire a 
prostitute to help rid ourselves of these 
worries. Others deny these worries about 
death by attaching themselves to a 
younger woman. And still others face 
their fear of death and simply learn to 
accept it. 

But we all must come to terms with 
death’s inevitability. Considering the 
ultimate control death has over our lives, 
perhaps fucking what we fear is the best 
idea after all. ~ 


John Holmes Offers... 


HOPE FOR | 
SM@ILL MEN , 


The Incredible John Holmes Super Pump 
Has Helped Thousands Of Men To 


Overcome The Problems And Insecurities: 


Of A Penis That Is Too Small! 


Our Annie knows men! She understands the 
complex problems “‘small” men can have, es- 
pecially when they're about to perform with a 
woman. 


Annie recommends the fabulous John Holmes 
Super Pump. Why? Let Annie tell you, in her own 
way, in this frankly fictitious interview with 
porn’s incredible Mr. Stud. This dramatization 
shows an answer you may have been search- 
ing for. 


Annie: Mr. Stud, I’ve seen quite a few of 
your better films and I’ve got to admit 
you've turned me on many times. You al- 
ways look so confident, so sure of yourself 
with women. Did you always have that 
masterful touch? 


Mr. Stud: Actually, no, Annie . I know a lot 
of people are going to be surprised by this, 
but before I got into Aina, was terribly 
insecure about myself. I was awkward and 
worried about all sorts of things. Mostly, I 
just scared myself into feelings of rejection. 


Annie: What did you do? How did you over- 
come it? 


Mr. Stud: I was very lucky. I met a warm 
loving woman who wasn’t afraid to go to 
bed with me—in spite of my size. I know it 
sounds ridiculous, but being too big has its 
own handicaps. I used to think I'd hurt a 
woman, and it made me gun-shy, so to 
speak. But I can really understand a guy 
who feels he’s too small to please a woman. 


Annie: I think I know what you mean. I 
really do. I know I prefer a man who’ got a 
good technique in bed. That counts for a lot. 
But if I had to choose between two men who 
were both terrific lovers, I have to admit I'd 
go for the one with a bigger penis first. It’s 
just a natural female preference. 


Mr. Stud: I’ve heard it both ways, Annie . 
That size doesn’t mean as much as tech- 
nique, and that size is the only thing that 
matters. Does bigger really mean better? 


Annie: Speaking for myself, definitely yes! 
I enjoy looking at a big penis, fondling it 
and holding it. And when I’m making love, 
the feeling of really being filled completely 
is what gets me off every time! 


Mr. Stud: That’s great, Annie , if you’re with 
a guy who’ well hung like—well, like me. 
Or even with a lover who's amply endowed. 
But what about the guy whos undersized 
and who may feel somewhat inadequate? 
He needs some loving, too. 


BREAKTHROUGH 


Annie: Fortunately there is something for 
the man with a small penis. It was de- 
veloped in England by a doctor, just to solve 
this problem. Medical science is skeptical, 
but already there is a study published by a 
prominent doctor that shows that the penis 
can be made larger. Actually longer and 
thicker! 

Mr. Stud: If what you say is true, Annie , 
then there is real hope for the man who 
feels he is too small. What is this device or 
method? 


THE JOHN HOLMES 
SUPER PUMP 


Annie: Quite simply, John, it’s a personal 
suction device. Just follow the instructions 
and its safe and simple to use. The penis fits 
inside, and you can see what’s happening 
through the transparent sheath. I’ve seen it 
in use, and the results seemed amazing! 
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N.Y. residents add sales tax. 


Name. 


P.O. Box 1047, Scarsdale, N.Y. 10583 


Sirs: Rush my John Holmes Super Pump in a plain wrapper now! I have en- 
closed my check or m.o. for $39.95 plus $2 and I understand I can use it for a 
full 30 days, and if I am not delighted, I can return it for a prompt refund. 


Mr. Stud: There really is hope for “small” 
men! 


Annie: You bet there is. So much so that 
we're offering it to men with an uncondi- 
tional money-back guarantee. Even though 
some men may take longer to achieve re- 
sults than others, and even though some 
users might not follow directions carefully 
enough, we guarantee that if a man doesn't 
get the results he expects, or doesn’t get the 
improvement he needs in 30 days, he can 
return the SUPER PUMP for a prompt and 
full refund, no questions asked. 


Mr. Stud: Sounds like a “Can’t lose” offer to 
me, Annie . What does it cost, and how cana 
man get it? 

Annie: Simple! He can write to the address 
below and send a check or money order for 
$39.95 plus postage and handling. We mail 
the SUPER PUMP in a plain wrapper. He 
can even charge it on Mastercharge or Visa, 
and we will ship the SUPER PUMP with 
complete instructions immediately. 


Mr. Stud: With an offer like this, backed by 
a money-back guarantee, every small man 
owes it to himself to try the JOHN 
HOLMES SUPER PUMP. And once they 
start to get results, their self confidence 
and ability to satisfy women will naturally 
start to go up. And with changes like that, 
he’s got to score. 
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Relaxing in the clubhouse of the New 
York Yankees’ spring-training camp at 
Fort Lauderdale, Florida, last March, 
manager Billy Martin contemplated the 
surprising turn of events that had result- 
ed in his rejoining the team following a 
three-year, absence. Flamboyant Yankee 
owner George Steinbrenner, driven by 
an all-consuming desire to win a pennant 
at any cost, had swallowed hard and 
signed the loudmouth he fired twice be- 
fore to a lucrative four-year contract,.Ac- 
cording to the official line, Martin’s long 
history of tantrums—both on and off the 
field—was a thing of the past. 

“I’m a changed man,” said Billy, puff- 
ing contentedly on a calabash pipe filled 
with Captain Black tobacco—the brand 
he endorses on one of numerous TV 
commercials that exploit his brash image. 

Anyone who believed that statement 
would be a prime candidate for making 
real-estate investments in Florida 
swampland. Billy Martin will never 
change—and perhaps that’s what makes 
him the hugely appealing personality 
he’s been throughout a stormy 35-year 
career both as player and manager. Ev- 
eryone can identify with him when he 
screams at an umpire or kicks dirt on the 
arbiter’s blue uniform. For the average 
fan he symbolizes the frustrated under- 
dog standing up to authority. 

True to form, Martin was at it again by 
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the third inning of the 1983 season open- 
er against the Seattle Mariners. He came 
racing out of the dugout to protest a deci- 
sion at second base and stood face to face 
with umpire Dan Morrison—stamping 
his feet, gesturing wildly and complain- 
ing so vigorously that the veins stood out 
on the side of his neck. 

A week later, with the Yankees playing 
the Toronto Blue Jays, Martin became in- 
censed when umpire Vic Voltaggio 
called the second pitch of the game a ball. 
“You’re full of shit,’ the Yankee skipper 
shouted from the bench, violating the 
rule against questioning a plate umpire’s 
ball-and-strike decisions. 

“No, you're full of shit,’ Voltaggio 
shouted back. 

Between the first and second innings 
Martin was thrown out of a game for the 
56th time in his career, and eventually he 
was fined $5,000 for the two incidents. 
Ejection number 57—along with a three- 
day suspension—came several weeks af- 
terward when he kicked dirt on an um- 
pire during a prolonged argument. 

Then late in May, while the Yankees 
were mired in a losing streak, Martin 
found himself involved in the sort of off- 
the-field incident that has typified his 
lifestyle. Sitting in the bar of the Ana- 
heim (California) Hyatt Hotel at around 
1:30 a.m., he became annoyed at a pest 
who sent over a bottle of Miller Lite beer, 
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BILLY MARTIN 


The Mouth That Roars 


which has featured Billy in a number of 
television commercials. When the man 
repeatedly interrupted the conversation 
at Martin’s table, Billy responded by call- 
ing the guy a faggot and allegedly struck 
him on the left side of the face with a 
closed fist, knocking him to the ground. 
Assault charges filed against Martin were 
later dropped. 

“People come out of the walls after 
me,” he complained. “A few years ago I 
would have decked that s.o.b. half an 
hour earlier. Maybe that’s where I’ve 
matured.” 

Whether Martin has really matured 
became increasingly questionable when 
he demolished a dugout urinal with a bat 
following a devastating loss in June. 
Shortly thereafter, a clubhouse incident 
in which he viciously chewed out a fe- 
male newspaper researcher nearly cost 
him his job. 

At age 55—with a face lined from years 
of excessive drinking, tax and marital 
problems, and the emotional strain of be- 
ing dismissed from six big-league mana- 
gerial jobs—he remains the same contra- 
diction he always was—a feisty, nasty, 
mean, petty, arrogant, profane man with 
enormous guts, kindness, humility, ten- 
derness and love. 

“People follow Martin for the same 
reason they like to go to car races,” col- 
umnist Loudon Wainwright once ob- 
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served. “They’re hoping for a wreck.” 

A’s pitcher Steve McCatty offers an- 
other view. “I always wanted to see base- 
ball because it’s exciting,’ he says. “I 
didn’t go to see a manager kick dirt on an 
umpire, or argue or scream.” 

Whether you love or hate the quick- 
tempered Italian from Berkeley, Califor- 
nia, there’s no doubt that he’s a winner. 
Martin played five seasons with the Yan- 
kees, and each team won a pennant. He 
led the Minnesota Twins and the Detroit 
Tigers to division titles. He turned 
around a second-rate Texas Rangers 
team into second-place finishers. 

In his only two complete seasons at the 
Yankees helm he won two pennants and a 
world championship. And he took the 
Oakland A’s from last-place losers of 108 
games to second place. A year later he 
guided them to a pennant playoff. Yet 
everywhere Martin has managed, he’s 
been fired. 

“Each firing was for a different rea- 
son,” he explains. “Mostly people butted 
in where they shouldn’t have. I make 
money for every team that takes me, and 
I win. What the hell else is there?” 

While fighting with owners, general 
managers, umpires, league officials and 
sportswriters at every stop, he has also 
displayed an uncanny ability for getting 
the most out of players with ordinary tal- 
ents or those considered to be “prob- 


lems” by other teams. He took a sullen, 
Spanish-speaking Minnesota Twins 
shortstop named Zoilo Versalles and 
turned him into the American League’s 
1965 Most Valuable Player. He stuck up 
for a convict named Ron LeFlore, got 
him out of prison and made him into a 
million-dollar ballplayer. 

He also made a great player and a Yan- 
kee captain out of Thurman Munson, 
who was killed in a plane crash during 
the 1979 season. Ironically, Martin once 
belted the surly Munson on a team flight. 
Yet he loved the man, and was more visi- 
bly overcome at the catcher’s funeral 
than Munson’s wife and family. After- 
ward, Martin ordered the Yankees to 
wear black until he told them not to. 

Another man he loved was colorful 
Casey Stengel, who signed him to his first 
professional baseball contract. Martin got 
drunk the night before Stengel’s 1975 fu- 
neral in Glendale, California, falling 
asleep on top of his former manager’s 
four-poster bed. Still hungover, wearing 
dark glasses to hide bloodshot eyes, he 
made an ass out of himself at the ceme- 
tery the next morning—alternately gasp- 
ing for breath, choking out sobs and 
swapping funny Stengel stories with oth- 
er mourners. 

“T loved him more than any man I ever 
knew,” Martin admits. “He was the father 
I never had. The lowest point in my life 
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“You fuck like a rabbit. A Volkswagen Rabbit!” 
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came when I was traded away from the 
Yankees. He could have stopped the team 
from doing that, but he didn’t. I hated 
him for that.” The two men didn’t speak 
to each other for five years. 

“He loves and hates because he is emo- 
tional as hell,’ explains Yankee coach 
Lee Walls. 

A special love/hate relationship exists 
with owner George Steinbrenner, whom 
Martin sometimes dislikes for not only 
being rich and authoritative but for being 
just as argumentative as himself. Yet he 
also shows Steinbrenner a special affec- 
tion for gambling on him again, return- 
ing Martin to the one job he wanted all 
his life and had blown twice before—the 
coveted position of Yankee manager. 

Steinbreniier, of course, had good rea- 
sons for making this decision that aston- 
ished the sports world. Attendance had 
dropped by some 600,000 as the embar- 
rassed Yankees ended the 1982 season in 
fifth place. Financial losses had increased 
to an alarming $2 million over a three- 
ea period. The prospect of Martin 
chewing out umpires and lighting a fire 
beneath the highly paid team—its $72.5 
million payroll is by far the biggest in 
baseball—would mean immediate box- 
office returns. 

“Billy is the man for the job,’ Stein- 
brenner said through clenched teeth, an- 
nouncing he had signed Martin to a con- 
tract worth more than $1.8 million—not 
including the use of a chauffeured limou- 
sine complete with television, telephone 
and bar. Deep down he knew that Billy 
would again self-destruct in a couple of 
months, perhaps a year or two years. He 
only hoped that the Yankees would have 
regrouped their forces before the inevita- 
ble occurred. 

* * * 

“Billy is always a man struggling to 
prove himself,’ a New York psychiatrist 
once noted. “He always has to be on top 
and gain recognition. He is hungry for it. 
He cannot cope with defeat. Defeat is too 
personal. It reminds him of his begin- 
nings, his early poverty, his shabby 
clothes, his lack of a father. Defeat is al- 
ways the end of his life for that day.” 

Alfred Manuel Martin, the name that 
appears in the baseball records books, 
was actually born Alfred Manual Pisani 
in the upstairs bedroom of a small two- 
story home in Berkeley, California. Then 
as now it is a neighborhood of Italians, 
blacks, Mexican-Americans and poor 
whites. Trash? Not in the Southern, red- 
neck definition of the word. These people 
work. They stay off welfare rolls. They 
meet their expenses. They have links to 
the old country and a fierce pride in the 
new. They'll knock you on your ass for 
making fun of Ronald Reagan or wearing 
an American flag as a T-shirt. 


“Outa the way, wimp. | gotta use your phone!” 


Billy’s mother—Joan Amelia Salvini 
Pisani Martin Downey—is a feisty 
octogenarian who has taken all the 
knocks and fought them off. The acorn 
didn’t fall far from the tree. 

“She has always been a Yankee fan, 
and she has always been for me,” says 
Billy. “Even when I was managing Oak- 
land, she didn’t give up her call letters on 
her CB radio. They stayed Yankee 1. 
She’s always been proud of her figure. 
She’s 82 now, and when I was home last, 
she complained about the weight she was 
losing around her ass. She’s always 
thought her ass was her best feature. ‘I’m 
losing my ass, she told me once, ‘but I 
think my tits are growing. ” 

Joan—who is known as Jenny—has had 
five children, three husbands, eight 
grandchildren and three great-grandchil- 
dren. ‘When I was 17,” she says, “I was 
given in an arranged marriage to a man 
named Donato Pisani, a fisherman in San 
Francisco. He was no fucking good. He 
ran around with women.” 

The couple had one son before Pisani 
took off for a trip to Italy and returned 
nearly a year later. “I didn’t hear from 
him all that time; so I got a divorce,” she 
recalls. “I’m a Catholic, but I’m not reli- 
gious. I believe in God, but I believe you 
have to live too.” 

Pisani eventually was shot dead after 
being caught cheating in a card game. 


“Didn’t bother me none when I heard 
about it,” Jenny says. “He was a bum.” 

A Portuguese named Alfred Manual 
Martin, also a fisherman, became her 
next husband and was Billy’s father. “An- 
other bum,” she says. “I threw him out 
for sleeping with the college girls at the 
university. First I busted up his car with a 
hammer and threw his clothes in the 
street. He’s still alive somewhere around 
here. I’m gonna stay alive till I piss on his 
grave.” 

Young Martin was raised by his mother 
and his maternal grandmother, Raefella 
Salvini, with whom he slept in the same 
bed until he was 15. Mrs. Salvini was re- 
sponsible for his nickname. 

“She thought I was a beautiful baby,” 
he says. “She used to call me in the streets 
Bellis, Bellis, Italian for ‘beautiful’—and 
the kids started calling me Billy.” 

The adult Martin likes to think of him- 
self as a lone gunfighter—standing up for \ 
what he feels is right by taking on all 
comers. He usually dresses in Western at- 
tire to reinforce the image. But he was 
not all that tough as a child. Street fights 
were rare. Most of his battles came on 
ballfields. 

In the spring of 1946 the skinny, long- 
armed 18-year-old was invited to a tryout 
with the minor-league Oakland Oaks. 
The manager of the team was Casey 
Stengel, down on his luck after muffing 


“It’s my new diet. Marge serves me dinner in the nude, 
and! lose my appetite!” 
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several big-league jobs. Stengel told the 
kid to go to third base. 

“Then he started hitting fungos [prac- 
tice ground balls] at me,” Billy recalls. “It 
was a bitch. He was scraping the ground 
with those balls, and I was putting my 
face in them. If I missed one, my nose 
would have been longer than it is.” 

Stengel later said, “I hit him every- 
thing you could, and then he looked up at 
me with his face all dirty, and the sweat 
coming off him and said, ‘Is that all you 
got?’ You had to love him.” 

Martin eventually spent nearly eight 
years on teams managed by Stengel, 
playing on six minor- and major-league 
pennant winners from 1951 through 
1957. The only year one of these Stengel 
teams lost a pennant, Billy was serving in 
the Army. “We made it together because 
we were the same: tough, take no shit 
from anyone, and in love with baseball,” 
says Martin. 

As a batter, his lifetime .257 average 
was nothing to write home about. His 
fielding ability was nothing special either. 
More than anything else, he was a fear- 
less competitor, and some of his greatest 
moments came when the chips were 
down in the World Series. In 1952 he 
made a memorable catch of a Jackie Rob- 
inson popup while his teammates froze. 
And he was the Most Valuable Player of 
the 1953 Series with 12 hits and a .500 
batting average. 

During his rookie season three years 
earlier he had been befriended by super- 
star Joe DiMaggio, who needed a “‘bobo.”’ 
(That’s baseball lingo for a flunkie—a 
run-of-the-mill player who protects a star 
from the excessive demands of fans and 
admirers.) DiMaggio was usually treated 
like a president or a senator when he 
walked into the Yankee clubhouse. 

“They’d all say, ‘Hi, Joe,’” Billy re- 
members. “I just yelled, ‘Hey, Dago!’ He 
liked me ’cause I was honest with him. 
Besides, he could recognize class when 
he saw it.” 

The following season, Martin was 
showing Mickey Mantle—then a gawky, 
country-boy rookie from Oklahoma—the 
dark, entertaining corners of New York 
he had learned about from DiMaggio. 
Thus began a drinking, womanizing, 
fast-living relationship that endures until 
this day. “Mickey is closer to me than 
anybody else,” Martin says. ““He’s a guy I 
consider a brother.” Mantle’s son Billy is 
named after Martin. 

When Commissioner Bowie Kuhn 
kicked Mantle out of baseball last winter 
for accepting a $100,000-a-year public- 
relations job with an Atlantic City, New 
Jersey, gambling establishment, Martin 
was enraged. “Bowie is a horse’s ass,” he 
fumed. “How could he do such a thing af- 
ter all Mickey has meant to the game. 


Mickey had to take the job. His kid has 
cancer. The hospital bills are incredible.” 

Martin, Mantle and pitcher Whitey 
Ford—close off-the-field friends who 
called themselves “The Three Muske- 
teers’—were among several other Yan- 
kees on hand at New York’s Copacabana 
nightclub in 1957 for an appearance of 
Sammy Davis Jr., a friend of the players. 
Things got nasty when a group of drunk- 
en bowlers at an adjoining table began 
calling Davis a nigger. 

“It wasn’t that so much as the distur- 
bance they were making,” recalls Hank 
Bauer, then a Yankee outfielder. “After a 
while it got to be too much.” 

Bauer asked one of Davis’s hecklers to 
settle matters in the kitchen, and when 
they returned, the bowler was in bad 
shape. “I think he slipped and hit his 
head on a doorknob,’ Martin wise- 
cracked. Moments later a brawl broke 
out inside the club, pitting the Yankees 
against the bowlers. In an unaccustomed 
role, Martin held back the combatants 
rather than swinging his own fists. 

Police finally broke up the melee and 
arrested Bauer—who was eventually ex- 
onerated when a grand jury refused to 
press charges. But ironically, because of 
his reputation as a troublemaker and dis- 
ruptive influence on younger players, 
Martin was unfairly blamed for the inci- 
dent by Yankee general manager George 


Weiss. Less than a month later he was 
sold to the Kansas City Athletics. 

“Weiss wanted to get rid of me all the 
time,” he says. “This was an excuse. He 
never liked me. I was too tough for him, 
not his kind of Yankee, not a guy he 
could shove around. I wasn’t scared of 
him. He knew Casey always stuck up for 
me. That pissed him off.” 

Martin wasn’t much of a player after 
leaving New York, bouncing from Kan- 
sas City to Detroit, Cleveland, Milwau- 
kee and Minnesota. In 1960 he drifted to 
the National League’s Cincinnati Reds, 
and during a game with Chicago was sent 
sprawling to the ground to avoid a tight 
pitch thrown by left-hander Jim Brewer. 
After the next pitch Martin’s bat went 
soaring toward the pitcher’s mound. 

Billy had a smile on his face as he went 
to retrieve his bat. Brewer moved slowly 
off the mound, holding his hands at his 
sides. Suddenly, Martin decked the 
southpaw with a right hand. “I saw his 
fist cocked,” he said, “‘so I punched him.” 

Brewer wound up in a hospital inten- 
sive-care unit with a broken bone under 
his eye. Martin was fined $500 and sus- 
pended for five days without pay, but his 
tough-guy reputation benefited. 

Six years passed before Martin was 
served with legal papers asking damages 
exceeding $1.1 million. “How does he 
want it, cash or check?” Billy quipped. 
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The legal hassle dragged on for nearly six 
more years before a jury awarded Brewer 
$25,000—a sum later reduced to $10,000. 

“TI met Billy at Cincinnati,’ recalls 
coach Lee Walls. “He was done as a play- 
er then, but you knew he’d manage some- 
day. He picked everybody’s brains—the 
managers, the coaches, the general man- 
agers. He was the damnedest student of 
the game I ever saw. He still is. 

“When we lose a game, he gets all the 
coaches together, and we go over every- 
thing. Was there something we didn’t do? 
Was there some lack in our preparation? 
He doesn’t get hurt when the other guy is 
simply better that day. But a mistake real- 
ly kills him. He’s always emphasizing 
preparation. We’ve downed a few until 
four or five in the morning talking about 
preparation.” 

Baseball isn’t brain surgery; so lots of 
people succeed in the sport not because 
they know the game better than anyone 
else but because they do a better job of 
promoting their own abilities. Nobody 
ever did that more skillfully than Billy— 
a storyteller and charmer who revels in 
the hard-drinking, tough-talking mascu- 
line world of baseball, where players’ 
dugout, clubhouse and barroom conver- 
sations typically deal with picking up 
girls, fucking them and bragging about 
how many times they came. 

Some legendary orgies are still fondly 
remembered by dozens of ex-Yankees. 
“Billy had this one hang-up,” says a for- 
mer teammate who played with Martin 
following his first divorce. “He always 
loved to watch you fuck, but he didn’t 
like it if you watched him.” 

* * * 

After Martin’s playing career ended in 
1962, Minnesota Twins owner Calvin 
Griffith kept Martin around as a coach, 
scout and front-office trainee for six 
years. Billy desperately wanted to man- 
age, but he also knew not to push. Finally, 
Griffith made him field boss of the Twins’ 
top minor-league team, and when mild- 
mannered Minnesota manager Cal 
Ermer was fired after the 1968 season, 
Billy took over. 

Martin lasted only one year in Minne- 
sota, but it was a hell of a season. His 
team won the newly created Western Di- 
vision title in the American League. He 
also punched out pitcher Dave Boswell, 
traveling secretary Howard Fox and a 
couple of sportswriters. 

Boswell, Martin and Bob Allison, a 
brute of an outfielder, were all drinking 
at a place called the Lindell A.C. in De- 
troit. When Boswell and Allison got into 
a heated argument over a woman and 
stepped outside to settle their differences, 
Billy followed them, wanting to prevent a 
fight. But when Boswell raised his right 

(continued on page 48) 
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admits Michelle. “I was laid off from 

my job last year; so I have plenty of 
time to do it.”’ This 19-year-old temptress 
is only too happy to reveal her favorite 
fantasy: ‘I’m alone in this room, and out 
of nowhere a huge man appears over me. I 
am helpless to resist. He forces his enor- 
mous cock into my mouth, and I feel it in 
my throat. Then I lick him wet and slick, 
tugging at the base of his cock while I 
suck the tip until I taste his cum. Incredi- 
bly, he gets even harder, and I feel him 
enter me, thrusting recklessly. I come 
again and again, but he’s still not 
through. He turns me around and works 
his giant cock into my asshole. I feel no 
pain, only a pleasure that’s impossible to 
describe. And it always ends with him 
exploding his cum on my face. I love it!” 
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hand menacingly, Martin punched him 
twice against a brick wall. The pitcher 
woke up in a hospital; yet he still man- 
aged to win 20 games that season. 

“T was drunk,” Boswell said. 

“I had a couple myself,” Billy later 
admitted. 

As the season’s pressures grew, travel- 
ing secretary Fox—a middle-aged man 
who wore glasses—had some words with 
Martin on a team flight. Later they 
wound up fighting in a hotel lobby after 
Fox made Martin wait before handing 
out his hotel room key. 

As was his style, Martin also crossed 
over a finely defined line in his daily 
chores by attempting to sway Griffith on 
‘personnel changes—a no-no for manag- 
ers. He mistakenly believed that winning 
allowed him more control of the club. By 
the end of the season he was packing his 
bags and looking for other work. 

“Billy’s a very warm guy,” says Grif- 
fith, who still drinks with his ex-manager 
when the Yankees come to town. “I liked 
him a lot. Still do. I just had to fire him 
because he went too far a few times. Ac- 
tually, he fired himself.” 

Another baseball executive with posi- 
tive feelings about Martin is Jim Camp- 
bell, the Detroit Tigers’ general manag- 


er who fired him in 1973 after he 
won another division title. “I really enjoy 
being with Billy,” he says. “He’s a hell of 
a guy.” 

Then why did he can him? 

“It was just time,’ Campbell says. 

Martin’s two-year stay with the Texas 
Rangers was filled with characteristic 
fights and furor. He was fired after com- 
plaining to the press that he couldn’t win 
a pennant with the players owner Brad 
Corbett was “forcing” on him. 

Meanwhile, George Steinbrenner was 
unhappy with the Yankees’ poor showing 
midway through the 1975 season, attrib- 
uting it to uninspired managerial leader- 
ship. Martin’s departure from Texas gave 
him a bright idea. 

“That man is a fiery manager,” he told 
his top assistant. ““Let’s get him.” 

Martin was too choked up to talk when 
he received the news. “This is the only 
job I ever wanted,” he finally said, gasp- 
ing for breath as tears formed in his eyes. 
“The only job. The Yankee job.” 

His first two tours of duty in what New 
York sportswriters call ““The Bronx Zoo” 
involved a clash of incredible egos— 
those of Steinbrenner, Martin and highly 
paid slugger Reggie Jackson. 

Martin’s most celebrated public con- 
frontation with Jackson took place in 
June 1977, when the outfielder was chewed 
out for lackadaisically chasing a fly ball 
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and removed from a game. While a fasci- 
nated national television audience 
watched, the two men exchanged heated 
words, and Martin had to be restrained 
from attacking Jackson in the dugout. 
Later he insisted that the slugger be sus- 
pended. But Steinbrenner refused, and 
Billy resented it. 

The following season, Martin finally 
did suspend Jackson for insubordination 
after he bunted for a third strike when or- 
dered to hit away. A week later Billy 
sulked as the press and the public greeted 
Jackson’s return to the team with a rous- 
ing ovation. 

Martin’s mood did not improve as the 
Yankees continued to lose more games 
than they won. It worsened when he 
heard that Steinbrenner had contemplat- 
ed trading him for Chicago White Sox 
manager Bob Lemon. 

While waiting for a delayed charter 
flight, he spent more time than usual 
stewing in the press room, drinking cup 
after cup of straight scotch. Then, as he 
walked through the airport, he made the 
mistake of bluntly assessing the merits of 
Jackson and Steinbrenner to a newspaper 
reporter. 

“The two of them deserve each other. 
One’s a born liar,’ Martin said, ‘‘and the 
other is convicted.” 

(Steinbrenner had pleaded no contest 
to a 1974 charge of illegal campaign con- 
tributions to the committee to re-elect 
President Nixon and was fined $15,000.) 

Not surprisingly, Steinbrenner hit the 
roof when his manager’s comments ap- 
peared in print. The next afternoon, in an 
emotional scene, Martin stood on the bal- 
cony of a Kansas City hotel wearing dark 
glasses and announced his “resignation.” 

“T owe it to my health and my mental 
stability to resign,” he said, hanging his 
head. “I won’t answer any questions... 
now and forever because I’m a Yankee, 
and Yankees don’t talk or throw rocks.” 

What Martin wasn’t talking about was 
his relationship with Jackson. Others 
were more vocal. “Reggie was an uppity 
black to Billy,” said Elston Howard, the 
first black to play for the Yankees. “He 
couldn’t stand that. When Billy is being 
pushed, all he sees is black, Jew or 
whatever.” 

Although there can be no denying 
some racial aspects in the Martin-Jackson 
feuds, Billy’s race record strongly contra- 
dicts Howard’s opinion. The real prob- 
lem lies in the fact that over and over 
again, Billy must demonstrate who is 
boss. It can only be him. A sign hang- 
ing over his desk reads: “WORK RULES: 
1.—The Boss is always right. 2.—If Boss 
is wrong, see 1.” 

* * * 
Staging a remarkable comeback that 
(continued on page 52) 
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PROFILE: BILLY MARTIN 
(continued from page 48) 


brought them from last place on July 4, 
the 1978 Yankees won the American 
League pennant and the World Series 
under the replacement manager Martin 
had publicly belittled—Bob Lemon. 
While he was out of the picture, Billy still 
remained in the limelight. He abruptly 
ended a November interview by punch- 
ing a Nevada newspaper reporter in the 
eye—a blow that eventually cost him 
$7,500 in an out-of-court settlement. 

Martin made even bigger headlines the 
following June when an impatient Stein- 
brenner decided to shake up the Yan- 
kees—then mired in third place and play- 
ing sloppily—by bringing Billy back. The 
owner had spoken of a different Billy 
Martin at the press conference announc- 
ing his signing. Billy had promised him 
that he would avoid bars. 

Saddened by Thurman Munson’s 
death, the Yankees finished the 1979 sea- 
son in fourth place, a disappointing 13/2 
games behind Baltimore. “We’re going to 
have a hell of a team next year,’ Martin 
promised. “We’ll win it. Nobody can in- 
timidate the Yankees.” 

Early in December he returned from a 
hunting trip to visit a longtime friend, 
Chinese-restaurant owner Howard Wong. 
One night they were having drinks at 
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the Hotel de France bar in Blooming- 
ton, Minnesota. Martin was dressed in his 
typical western garb. “T’ll always be the 
gunfighter,’ he once said. “Everybody 
wants to try me.” 

Sure enough, a husky six-foot-tall 
marshmallow salesman named Joseph 
Cooper soon began taunting Martin 
about baseball managers Dick Williams 
and Earl Weaver. In particular, he quoted 
an uncomplimentary remark Williams 
had supposedly made about Weaver. 

“Williams is an asshole,” Billy shouted. 
“They are both assholes, and so are you 
for saying it.” 

Martin suddenly reached into his 
pocket, pulled out a roll of bills and said, 
“Here’s $500 to your penny I can knock 
you on your ass.” 

Cooper found a penny and placed it on 
top of the five $100 bills. “Let’s go,” the 
salesman said. 

The two men were walking through an 
archway toward the lobby when Martin 
abruptly turned and hit Cooper flush on 
the mouth with a right hand. Blood 
spilled over the marshmallow salesman’s 
clothes from a huge split on his lip. 

“T never hit him, George,” Martin told 
Steinbrenner after the story made news- 
papers across the country. “Sure I hit 
him,’ he later admitted. “If I didn’t hit 
him, he would have hit me.” 

In a few days Steinbrenner fired Mar- 


tin, largely for lying about the incident. 
“One of these days Billy will go after a 
guy, and the guy will have a knife,” the 
owner observed. “Then we’ll read, ‘Man- 
ager of Yankees killed in bar brawl’ I had 
to fire him to prevent that.” 

“TI don’t look for fights,’ Martin in- 
sists. “But I am not going to back away 
from one either. I don’t know why people 
feel they have to challenge me, but they 
do. I can’t change that.” 

* * * 

The best and worst of Martin’s ac- 
knowledged baseball abilities—as well as 
his complex personality—were apparent 
during his next managerial stint, three 
years with the Oakland A’s. At his best he 
took a group of demoralized players and 
motivated them into winners by creating 
an exciting style of play that sportswrit- 
ers dubbed “Billy Ball.” 

“It’s down-in-the-dirt hustle, execu- 
tion, pride in the letters across your chest 
and not the dollars that line your pocket,” 
said Martin, explaining Billy Ball. “It’s 
taking what the other guy gives you and 
making him give you more than he 
wants. It’s remembering every card 
played. It’s never letting up.” 

The A’s were the standout American 
League Western Division team in the 
1970s before ill-advised trades and the 
failure to sign free-agent stars made them 
also-rans. Martin had been hired to re- 
capture past glories, and right away he 
led them into second place—a remark- 
able improvement after their last-place 
finish in 1979. 

The following year he had the team 
physically and psychologically ready for 
a fast start. They responded by running 
off 11 straight wins at the beginning of 
the season and went on to win the divi- 
sion title. 

“ve got a nice thing going here,” 
Martin said. “I’ve got a five-year con- 
tract. For the first time in my life I’ve got 
some security.” 

But within 18 months all he had going 
for himself in Oakland was memories. By 
August 1982 the team was virtually elim- 
inated from the pennant race largely be- 
cause of questionable strategy—Martin 
had pushed his few good pitchers to a 
point of exhaustion. For some perverse 
reason he chose this unlikely time to ask 
Oakland owner Roy Eisenhardt to ex- 
tend his contract. 

When Eisenhardt refused to even dis- 
cuss the matter, the dark side of Martin 
emerged. He locked himself in his of- 
fice and flew into a rage—turning over 
his desk, ripping apart a chair, punching 
holes in the walls and breaking his sink 
and toilet. 

A month later, disgusted by an Oak- 
land error during the course of a double- 
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COURTROOM 
HORRORS 


THE FAILURE OF 
AMERICAN JUSTICE 


Allacross the United States, criminals are premature- 
ly freed every day while innocent people are wrongfully 
convicted. Our criminal-justice system is in a sham- 
bles, and public confidence about its ability to function 
properly has reached an all-time low. 


Article by Pablo F. Fenjves 


Illustration by Ren Wicks 


he question of guilt was never in 

doubt. James McLain had saved 

the taxpayers of Maryland a lot of 
money for a lengthy trial by pleading 
guilty to murdering his girlfriend’s infant 
son. The simple crime of passion should 
have been, as they say in the movies, an 
open-and-shut case. McLain should be a 
lifer in the state penitentiary; instead, he 
is walking the streets today, a free man. 

The facts of the case were also unques- 
tionable. Back in 1976 McLain discov- 
ered that his girlfriend was seeing anoth- 
er man. He stormed over to her place in a 
rage, grabbed the baby and immediately 
threw him into an 11th-floor trash chute. 
Ten-month-old Phil Thomas never had a 
chance. 

When McLain finally calmed down, he 
turned himself in and signed a confes- 
sion. He was sentenced to life in prison. 
Then after his third year behind bars a 
peculiar thing occurred in a case wholly 
unrelated to McLain’s. The Maryland 
Court of Appeals decided that a defen- 
dant’s confession is valid only if it is made 
within 24 hours of the arrest. In addition, 
the court made the ruling retroactive, 
meaning anyone already incarcerated for 
making a “late” confession would be freed. 

McLain had admitted his guilt exactly 
24 hours and 72 minutes after being for- 
mally arrested. So he was released—only 
because of this technicality. 
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“Tt was a travesty of justice,” recalls 
Bill Swisher, the Baltimore attorney who 
worked on the case. “McLain was ob- 
viously a confessed guilty man. If it 
hadn’t been for that technicality, he’d still 
be in jail. Instead, the imbecile is walking 
around thinking he can throw infants 
down trash chutes and get away with it.” 

In contrast, Isidore Zimmerman spent 
the prime of his life in prison for a crime 
he knew nothing about—let alone had 
any part in. In 1937 he was an 18-year- 
old kid who had just received a football 
scholarship to Columbia University 
when he and three others were sentenced 
to die in Sing Sing’s electric chair for par- 
ticipating in the shooting death of a New 
York City cop. 

A year later Zimmerman had eaten 
what was to be his last meal on Death 
Row, and guards had already slit his 
trouser legs for the electrodes. But two 
hours before Zimmerman was scheduled 
to be fried, the governor commuted his 
sentence to life imprisonment. 

Zimmerman spent the next 24 years in 
maximum-security prisons, suffering se- 
vere beatings and long stretches on 
bread-and-water diets in solitary confine- 
ment. His despair was so great that he 
once tried to commit suicide by banging 
his head against the wall of his cell. 

Then, in 1961, the state’s highest court 
threw out his murder conviction on the 


“Hey, does a human shit in the city?” 


grounds that the prosecutor had know- 
ingly used perjured testimony and had 
suppressed evidence favorable to Zimmer- 
man in order to convict him. Finally last 
May, at the age of 66, Zimmerman was 
awarded $1 million in damages. 

“No amount could compensate for the 
things that I have lost that can never be 
replaced,” he said, reflecting on his 24 
wasted years. “I missed the great love of 
my mother and father. I desperately 
would have loved to be a father... . This 
nightmare will stay with me for the rest of 
my life.” 

* * o* 

Incidents like these, unfortunately, are 
not isolated or uncommon. All over the 
United States scores of criminals are pre- 
maturely freed every day, while untold 
others rot in cells where they shouldn’t be 
in the first place. Our criminal-justice 
system is in a shambles, and public confi- 
dence about its ability to determine who’s 
guilty and to mete out punishments fitting 
the crimes has reached an all-time low. 

While there are no hard statistics to 
support these claims, Thomas Reppet- 
to—president of the Citizen’s Crime 
Commission of New York—insists that 
the number of cases coming back to 
haunt the courts has easily doubled in the 
past decade. 

Patrick Healy, executive director of 
the Chicago Crime Commission, con- 
curs. “Until we challenge, question and 
finally change the judiciary, we’re going 
to keep seeing more and more of these 
travesties,” he says. “Either we learn to 
do things right the first time around, or 
we continue to tie up the courts with an 
ever-growing number of repeat cases.” 

Meanwhile, the public is increasingly 
alarmed by relaxed parole procedures— 
prompted in part by the need to relieve 
dangerously overcrowded prisons—that 
have put hardened criminals back on the 
streets. People like Charles Manson and 
Sirhan Sirhan are now eligible for parole. 
“Onion Field” cop killer Jimmy Lee 
Smith was released from prison after 
serving just 18 years, before being 
returned on a narcotics violation. 

Our system of Anglo-Saxon justice is 
in such disarray that its failure cannot be 
traced to a single cause. Judges are too 
lazy, too lenient and ignorant of the law, 
say prosecutors. Lawbooks are woefully 
outdated and in need of revision toward 
tougher penalties, lawmen contend. 

Civil-rights leaders, on the other hand, 
warn that individual liberties are being 
recklessly trampled by police willing to 
bend the law in order to make arrests. 
Finally, the public has come to the 
realization that many law-enforcement 
officials are either inadequate or incom- 
petent. All too often prosecutors walk 
into courtrooms unprepared because 
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arresting officers have given them flimsy 
evidence. 

As a result of all these factors, miscar- 
riage-of-justice stories have surfaced in 
recent years with stunning regularity. 
The case of John W. Hinckley Jr., the 
lovesick rich boy who shot President 
Reagan supposedly to win the heart of 
movie star Jodie Foster, serves as a classic 
example. After eight weeks of courtroom 
drama, his high-priced lawyers per- 
suaded the jury that Hinckley was suffer- 
ing from “mental disease or defect” — 
thereby avoiding a long stretch in the 
penitentiary. 

The resulting public outrage was over- 
whelming. “The insanity plea continues 
to be a mockery of justice and makes 
about as much sense as the ‘premenstrual 
stress’ or ‘Twinkies’ defenses,” noted a 
San Francisco Chronicle reader who ex- 
pressed the displeasure of most Americans. 
“If Hinckley or anyone else for that mat- 
ter is sane enough to commit a crime, then 
they’re sane enough to answer for it.” 

Instead, Hinckley has become some- 
thing of a celebrity as publications such 
as the National Enquirer and the New 
York Post eagerly print his prose and po- 
etry written from the cushy confines of a 
Washington, D.C., hospital. 

Sometimes public outcry can have a 
meaningful impact. That’s what hap- 
pened when Joseph “Jo Jo” Giorgianni, a 
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565-pound New Jersey steakhouse owner 
convicted of raping a 14-year-old girl, 
was freed from prison for weight-related 
health reasons after serving just one week 
of his 15-year term. 

Widespread media attention made the 
judge reconsider the releasing of Giorgi- 
anni, and eventually he reversed his de- 
cision. As court officers led the obese 
prisoner from the Trenton, New Jersey, 
courthouse to a waiting police van after 
the hearing, county employees leaned 
from the windows of the five-story build- 
ing, cheering and clapping. 

For once, at least, the bad guy hadn’t 
slipped through the loopholes of the 
system. But as the following instances 
will attest, this was the exception rather 
than the rule: 

* Although he didn’t commit 
homicide in the strictest definition of the 
law, 34-year-old Harry Rose did indeed 
take the life of a 14-year-old girl when his 
pickup truck collided with a car while he 
was driving under the influence of alco- 
hol. After the jury found him guilty, the 
sentence handed down by Judge Joel 
Aurnau of the Westchester County Court 
in White Plains, New York, defied belief. 
He ordered Rose “not to be publicly in- 
toxicated, even as a pedestrian, for one 
year.” Rose didn’t have to spend one day 
in jail. 

* Following the shooting death of a 
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that President Reagan eats shit and howls at the moon!” 
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Boston taxi driver in October 1981, 
police apprehended David Coleman, 20, 
and John Evans, 21. Coleman was tried 
and acquitted on the murder charge. But 
two months later, while Evans stood trial 
for the same crime, a surprise witness 
sauntered into the courtroom. To the 
shock of the gallery, David Coleman 
revealed that he—and he alone—had put 
his .38-caliber revolver to the cabbie’s 
head and squeezed the trigger. 

“He just sat there, and I shot him,” 
Coleman told the jury. Evans was also 
acquitted, and both men went scot-free 
because the Fifth Amendment to the 
Constitution prevents a defendant from 
being put in jeopardy twice for the same 
crime. Since Coleman had already been 
tried for the murder and acquitted, he 
was now free to confess with immunity. 

“Coleman literally got away with 
murder,” Suffolk County District Attor- 
ney Newman Flanagan told reporters 
after the proceedings. “This is a situation 
where you have a defendant who took 
advantage of one of the cornerstones of 
our great Constitution and fell through 
the cracks.” 

Flanagan blames the system, but that is 
too easy an explanation. Harvard Law 
School professor Alan M. Dershowitz, 
one of the country’s leading experts on 
criminal law, has a different view of the 
outcome. Although Dershowitz is no fan 
of the system, in this case he points the 
guilty finger at the prosecutor. 

“Flanagan botched the case,” Dersho- 
witz charges. “Coleman should have 
been more vigorously questioned about 
his prior statements regarding his inno- 
cence. If I had been the prosecutor, I 
would have asked him to divulge the 
details of his first trial. That would have 
revealed to the jury that he had initially 
maintained his innocence.” 

Dershowitz also believes that Coleman 
and Evans should have been tried to- 
gether, a strategy that would have elimi- 
nated the Fifth Amendment loophole. 
“Knowing that the risk of this happening 
existed, I’m surprised that Flanagan 
agreed to separate trials,” he says. “I 
think we’re seeing too much inept prose- 
cution by poorly prepared lawyers.” 

The ineptitude of the legal profession 
was graphically illustrated by a court case 
in Virginia Beach, Virginia, earlier this 
year. Defending Barbara Purcell, a client 
accused of check forgery, public 
defender Peter Legler advised her to 
plead guilty to the charge, and she was 
sentenced to 12 years behind bars. After- 
ward, Legler admitted that he was too 
preoccupied with the NCAA basketball 
championship game to give her proper 
counsel. 

“Tl be damned if someone is going to 
suffer four or five years in the penitenti- 


“Hey! You two gota beef with one another, take it outside!” 


ary because I was more concerned about 
going to a damn basketball game [than 
about her case],” he said remorsefully. 
“I’ve got rapists and career burglars who 
are serving only ten years in prison.” 

Legler asked that Purcell be allowed to 
withdraw her plea. But the judge refused, 
ordering the sentence be carried out. 

Perhaps more than any one group, 
however, incompetent judges cast a dim 
light in the dismal state of our court- 
rooms. Often they are appointed rather 
than elected, and little attention is paid to 
their judicial qualifications. The stan- 
dards by which someone is elevated to 
the exalted position of the bench are dis- 
gracefully hazy. There are no rules 
governing what makes a good judge. He 
is merely expected to know the law and 
interpret its fine print. 

Take the case of Ralph Snodgrass in 
Wisconsin’s Grant County Court. Judge 
William Reinecke (HUSTLER’s May 
1982 Asshole of the Month) found him 
guilty of raping a five-year-old girl, but 
he also thought that it wasn’t entirely 
Snodgrass’s fault. The judge felt that the 
husky, 24-year-old defendant had been 
enticed by “an unusually sexually pro- 
miscuous young lady.” He ordered him 
sent back to his parents’ farm, where for 
the next 90 days he served a relatively 
comfortable work-release sentence. 

Snodgrass probably has already forgot- 


ten the incident. His victim, however, 
will carry the emotional scars of the 
experience for the rest of her life. It was 
Reinecke’s implausible opinion that the 
five-year-old was the sexual “aggressor.” 

* The reputation of the judicial system 
was further tarnished by the bizarre 


once-exalted American legal system had 
been reduced to nothing more than a 
game of chance. 

Last December, Friess resigned from 
the bench while misconduct charges 
against him were pending. And three 
months later the state Commission on 


actions of Alan I. Friess, a criminal-court Judicial Conduct barred him from ever 


judge in New York City—a metropolis 
usually known for its great legal minds. 
First he caused a sensation by inviting a 
woman accused of murder to spend 
Thanksgiving Day—and the preceding 
night—at his home rather than in jail. 
Another time he asked courtroom specta- 
tors to vote on the credibility of the plain- 
tiff and the defendant. 

When word circulated about the 
strange method he devised to determine 
the length of sentence in a misdemeanor 
case, nobody could believe it. Announc- 
ing that sentencing was an inexact 
science, Friess gave an 18-year-old pick- 
pocket named Jeffrey Jones an unusual 
opportunity. 

“I’m prepared to allow you to decide 
your own fate, if you’re a gambling 
man,” he told him. “I'll permit you to flip 
a coin for that purpose.” 

If the quarter came up heads, Jones 
would spend 30 days in the Rikers Island 
correctional facility. Tails would mean 
only a 20-day sentence. The coin came 
up tails. For that moment, at least, the 
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again being a judge in New York. The 
commission said that Friess had “ex- 
hibited extraordinarily poor judgment, 
utter contempt for the process of law, and 
the grossest misunderstanding of the role 
and responsibility of a judge in our legal 
system.” 

“Judges are just plain lazy,” complains 
Patrick Healy, executive director of the 
Chicago Crime Commission. ‘They 
don’t spend enough time in the courts, 
and when they’re there, they just try to 
get things over with as quickly as possi- 
ble. The guy in the street knows the 
system isn’t working.” 

One obvious problem is the discrepan- 
cy in criminal penalties from state to 
state. When one man gets 25 years for 
armed robbery and another gets off with 
probation, it makes people wonder how 
the system works—or if it works at all. 

Roger Trenton Davis found himself 
victimized by that system when he was 
caught with nine ounces of marijuana in 
1974. Davis, who is black, had been in 
trouble with the law before—serving a 
short stretch on a previous drug convic- 
tion. This time, however, the sentence of 
a Virginia court seemed unduly harsh: 
He got 40 years! 

Since the maximum penalty for 
second-degree murder in that state is 
only 20 years, it made people wonder 
why Davis received twice as severe a sen- 
tence for what was clearly a much lesser 
offense. 

“The fact is that Davis lived in a small 
town with very few blacks, and at the 
time he was dating a white woman,” says 
Cham Kendrick, the American Civil 
Liberties Union (ACLU) lawyer who has 
handled Davis’s appeals. “Combine that 
with the fact that he was part of a drug 
culture during an all-out war on drugs, 
and I guess that provides a partial 
explanation.” 

While out on bail, Davis married the 
white woman—who is now the mother 
of his child. But eight years after the 
controversial ruling he is running out 
of time. Since 1974 three federal-court 
judges have overturned the conviction, 
and even the original prosecutor agreed 
that the sentence was too severe. Then 
last year the Supreme Court reviewed 
the case and upheld the sentence, noting 
that federal courts cannot interfere with 
sentences handed out under state law. 

Says ACLU lawyer Kendrick: “Davis 
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Madilyn didn’t try to hide her ex- 
citement when we showed her the luxuri- 
ous parlor where her pictures would be 
taken. But who’d expect a young Mid- 
westerner starting out in show business to 
act nonchalantly about it? “This is every- 
thing I’ve ever dreamed of,” Madilyn 
told us. “The antiques, the fireplace, the 
carpet. It’s all so beautiful.” 

Madilyn might have added that she 
herself supplied most of the sensuous 
beauty. As you can see, the photo shoot- 
ing went perfectly, but Madilyn had one 
complaint. ““There’s something about a 
place like this and a roaring fireplace that 
gets me horny. I wish this had been a cou- 
ple pictorial.” We told her she’d have no 
trouble getting what she wants. 

Her response? “I wish every man who 
gets to see these photographs could spend 

a night here with me.” 
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disheveled drunk who smelled as if he’d 

taken a bath in gin flopped onto a subway seat 

next to a priest. He was covered with lipstick, 

and a half-empty bottle of gin protruded from 
his torn coat pocket. He opened a newspaper and began 
reading. After a few minutes the drunk turned to 
the priest and slurred, “Say, Padre, what causes 
arthritis?” 

“T’ll tell you what causes arthritis,” the priest began 
coolly. “It’s caused by loose living, being with cheap, 
wanton hussies, too much alcohol and contempt for your 
fellow man.” 

“Well, I'll be damned,” said the drunk, returning to 
his paper. 

The priest thought for a moment about his lack of 
compassion and decided he’d been too harsh on the man. 
He nudged the drunk and said, “Look, I’m very sorry. 
I’m afraid I was a bit testy 
with you. How long have 
you had arthritis?” 

“T don’t have it,” the 
drunk muttered. “I was 
just reading here that the 
Pope has it!”’ 


The HUSTLER Dictionary 
defines nigger as: a Negro 
who just left the room. 


Coming home early from 
work one afternoon, aman 
found his wife naked in 
bed, breathing heavily and 
visibly distressed. 

“Linda, what’s the mat- 
ter?”’ he asked. 

“I’m notsure, but I think 
I’m having a heart attack.” 

The man rushed down- 
stairs to the phone and was 
dialing a doctor when his 
son hurried in crying. 
“Daddy, there’s a naked 
man in the front closet!’’ 

So the husband went and 
opened the closet door and 
found his best friend in- 
side. ‘Come on, Frank,’ he 
said. ‘My wife’s upstairs 
having a heart attack, and 
you’re sneaking around scaring the kids.” 


A ragged, bearded castaway alone for years on a desert 
island suddenly began shouting, “‘A ship! A ship! It’s 
heading this way! And I bet,” he went on talking to him- 
self, “‘there’s a gorgeous blonde onboard. With big, 
bouncing boobs. And shapely hips. Not to mention a 
round, smooth ass. I can just taste her hot lips as our 
naked bodies come together. I can...” 

By then, the fellow had a throbbing hard-on. He 
grabbed himself and began to masturbate furiously. “I 
gotcha now, you bastard!”’ he exclaimed. “There ain’t 
no fucking ship!” 


Question: What do tampons and eyedrops have in 
common? 
Answer: They both get the red out. 
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L, 
that Ss f UMMY-o- A recent poll on the causes 
of homosexuality indicates 


A New York streetwalker propositioned horny Hal near 
Times Square. “I’m sorry,” he said. “‘All I’ve got on me 
is five bucks.”’ For that amount she led Hal down a dark 
alley and allowed him to take a look at her pussy. He used 
his cigarette lighter to see her better in the dark, compli- 
menting the whore on her magnificent pubes. 

“Can I ask you a personal question?” he asked. 

“Sure, go ahead,” the hooker replied. 

“Can you really piss through all that hair?” 

“Yep,” said the girl. 

“Then you'd better start now. You’re on fire!”’ 


Two women were talking as they shopped. ‘Well, my 
lovely daughter finally got married,” one of them said. 
“‘She’s such a charming young lady, and I hated losing 
her to such a loud-mouthed slob.” 

“I’m sorry to hear that,” her friend said. ‘‘But how 
was the ceremony?” 

“Well, everything was go- 
ing along beautifully,” the 
mother explained, “until 
the minister asked, ‘Do you 
take this woman to be your 
lawfully wedded wife?’ The 
big lout farted and de- 
clared, ‘Yeah, I’ll take the 
bitch!’ ”’ 

“My goodness!” the other 
woman exclaimed. ‘“‘What 
happened then?”’ 

“In all the excitement 
my sweet daughter almost 
had a miscarriage!”’ 


A crusty senior citizen 
walked into his doctor’s of- 
fice with a serious com- 
plaint. “‘Doc, you’ve got to 
do something to lower my 
sex drive!”’ 

“Come on, Mr. Gray,” 
the physician said. “Your 
sex drive is all in your 
head!” 

Ginny “That’s what I mean. 
You’ve got to lower it a 
littlel’’ 


that 60% of all homosexuals were born with the condi- 
tion; the other 40% were sucked into it. 


“I think I married a rabbit,” complained a woman to her 
lawyer. ““He no sooner mounts me than he shoots his 
load. I get no fun out of it; so I want a divorce.” 
The lawyer decided to look up the law in that state. 
The next day he advised his client, “‘“Ma’am, I’ve read 
the laws on this, and I’m sorry to say that in this state, 
when the man is through, the woman is fucked.”’ 


HUSTLER Humor jokes are sent to us by our readers. If you've 
heard a gut-buster lately, why not send it our way? Submit 
your jokes on 3” X 5” cards, mailed in a sealed envelope, to 
HUSTLER Humor, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los 
Angeles, CA 90067-3054. If your joke is selected, we'll send 
you $50. Sorry—but we cannot return submissions. 
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“Ease up, man! | didn’t want to lose my place in line!” 
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not a friendly city, or at least new- 

comers feel that everybody already 
seems to have his own group of friends. 
The fog comes in cold in the evenings, 
and you start to feel like you’re never 
going to talk to another person again. 

I’d walked by the place every after- 
noon since I’d been in town. I’d be walk- 
ing up Columbus past Broadway, and 
this oily guy in a green suit would stick 
his pimply face into mine and say, “How 
about a talk with a real live nude girl?” 

It stuck with me. Talk to a live nude girl. 
In my experience, when the clothes 
came off, the talking was just about over. 
I wondered what you’d say. Nice day, isn’t 
it? You sure have lovely tits. So one after- 
noon I stopped wondering and turned for 
the door. 

“Hey, hard-on!” Green Suit called 
after me. “Five-minute minimum. Pay 
first. See the guy in the cage.” 

I nodded and went inside. It was a 
depressing hallway, fake wood paneling 
and dim red light. There was a cashier’s 
cage to my left and an ugly little man sit- 
ting inside the cage. He was hunched 
over the business section of the paper, 
circling commodities and stocks. “Two- 
fifty for five minutes.” 

I gave him a five, and he made change, 
still not looking up from his paper. I 
walked down the hallway and through 


I *d been in San Francisco a month. It’s 
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the curtain into a little room. It smelled 
terrible. Like cum and cigars and sweat 
and miserable lives. I was sorry I’d come 
in. Soon a partition went up on the far 
wall, and I wasn’t sorry anymore. 

The girl was as pretty as anything I’d 
ever seen. She sat facing me on the other 
side of a pane of thick glass. She was 
wearing only an oversize sweat shirt, 
which concealed two ripe breasts. Every- 
thing about her—her hair, her eyes, her 
face, her body—was a dare, 

I took off my coat and stood there. 

“Tt’s your money,” she went on, “‘and 
the timer’s running. In exactly five min- 
utes that divider’s going to come down, 
and our little get-together will be over. 
So what’ll it be?” 

“You don’t seem real happy with your 
work,” I said, sitting on my own stool. 

“Why don’t you just put your hand in 
your pants real quick, Charlie. You don’t 
have all day.” 

“My name’s not Charlie. It’s Nick.” 

“Okay, Nick, I’m wet and ready. Put 
your hand in your pants.” 

We both remained silent. I could hear 
the meter ticking. Then, trying to be 
friendly, I said, ““What’s a nice girl like 
you. ...” I thought it would sound funny. 
It fell so flat, I stopped right there. She 
looked up and glared at me. 

“T’m earning a fucking living is what 
I’m doing here.” She turned away on her 
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“It was your mother’s, dear. She would have wanted you to have it!” 


stool, and I could hear that sound people 
make when they’re trying to cry silently. 

“T’m sorry,” I said. “It was dumb.” 

She turned then and looked at me. 
There was just a little bit of a smile com- 
ing through her tears. 

“Tm sorry as hell,” I said. “Really.” I 
put my hand up to the glass. She smiled, 
and then she put her hand up too, facing 
mine. “So,” she said after we’d stayed that 
way for a while, “what’s a nice guy like 
you doing in a place like this?” 

When the partition went back down 
four minutes later, we were somewhere 
in the middle of the stories of our lives. I 
found out that her name was Linda, that 
she was 23 and that this was the first job 
she’d had where all she had to do was 
watch and listen. I came back down the 
hall, dropped $22.50 in front of the cash- 
ier’s newspaper and told him to leave 
Number 1 alone for a while. 

“T’ve got to see you again,” I was say- 
ing 20 minutes later. “I’ve got a room 
near here, and there’s no pane of glass.” 

“You might not like me if you could 
actually touch me.” 

“T’d like to find out.” 

“We've been through a lot together, 
Nick. We’ve laughed and cried... Why 
don’t we just leave it at that?” 

* * * 

“Take your pants down,” she said. 
“And come closer to the window.” 

It was about ten minutes later, and the 
conversation had taken that sort of turn. I 
got up from the stool and ambled toward 
the glass. She slowly pulled off her sweat 
shirt and then slid a finger into her cunt. 

I dropped my pants and stood in front 
of the glass. She brought her free hand 
up. “Now your boxers,” she said, point- 
ing at my crotch. “Let me see your cock.” 

I let my boxers follow my pants to the 
floor. I stepped out of them and pressed 
my exposed prick against the window. It 
was getting harder. 

“Let me suck your cock,” she whis- 
pered, fondling her fabulous breasts. She 
got down on her knees in front of me and 
pressed her lips against the cold glass. I 
closed my eyes, and I could almost feel 
her hot, sticky mouth wrapped around 
my shaft. I heard her breathing grow 
heavier. I pressed harder against the 
glass, imagining that it wasn’t there any- 
more, that I could really feel her. 

“Give it to me,” she said. “Give me all 
of it.” I came in one long hot burst. I was 
so dizzy, I had a hard time finding my 
stool. When I opened my eyes, she was 
still on the other side of the glass. Now 
she was lying on her back on the floor, 
running one of her hands gently across 
her bush, her breathing deep and even. 

“Time!” she shouted. The partition 
started to descend. ‘““You remember the 

(continued on page 86) 
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TALK TO A LIVE NUDE GIRL! 
(continued from page 76) 


name of my hotel?” I asked before she 
was completely out of sight. 

“Sam Wo,” she said. “Room 208. But 
don’t expect me.” 

With the partition down, I found my- 
self in a dark little cubicle with one glass 
wall from which cum oozed slowly to the 
floor. I got dressed and rushed by the 
cashier and his newspaper. Outside, the 
early evening was as cold and foggy as all 
my evenings in San Francisco had been. 

* * * 

I guess that could have been it. I didn’t 
really think she’d come by, and I won- 
dered if I would ever plunk down my 50¢ 
a minute to “talk to a live nude girl” 
again. I probably wouldn’t. That strange 
afternoon would just turn into a weird 
memory. I’d smile about it and maybe 
feel a little stirring in my pants. And 
maybe I’d also remember her cry- 
ing ... and our hands meeting against the 
glass. But I wouldn’t go back, and she 
wouldn’t come by. At least that’s how it 
could have been. 

I went to bed early. I’d just drifted into 
one of those semiconscious dreams where 
the outside world is still pushing its way 
in. Someone in my dream was knocking 
at the door. I opened my eyes and found 
myself in the same room I’d been in in 
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my dream. Someone was knocking. 

I got out of bed and went to the door. 
“Who’s there?” 

“Linda. Can I come in?” 

I opened the door, and she was still 
wearing her gray sweat shirt. She looked 
cold and scared. She came into my room 
and sat down on my bed. “I didn’t know 
where else to go,” she began. 

“Something happen?” 

“It was a little while’after you left,” she 
said. “I heard my buzzer and knew some- 
one was coming in; so I sat up, straight- 
ened myself on my stool and waited. 
When the partition slid up, I saw this big, 
ugly man standing there, staring at me. 
His pants were down, and his hands were 
behind his back, and his cock was hard 
and pointing right at me. 

“You know what gets me hot, bitch?’ 
he asked, smiling this nasty smile. ‘I just 
killed a motherfucker. That gets me 
hard!’”’ Linda’s lips pursed together 
tightly, and she looked down at the floor. 
“He brought his hands around so I could 
see them and started beating off. I could 
hear the slippery sounds he was making. 
His hands were covered with blood. 

“There’s a button I can push to get the 
screen back down,” she continued. “I 
pushed it and started for a back door that 
opens onto the street. It’s there so Tony— 
the guy who stands outside—so Tony can 
come in if there’s any trouble. So anyway, 


“These last two days have been wonderful, Father. 
| feel like | deep-throated God!” 


I opened the door, and Tony fell into the 
room. He was bleeding like crazy. It 
looked like somebody had opened him 
up with a big knife and turned him inside 
out. 

“T took off and wandered around in a 
daze. Then I came up here.” 

“It’s over now,” I said, sitting down 
next to her and taking her in my arms. 
“Get some sleep, and we’ll take care of 
everything in the morning.” 

I pulled the covers back and helped her 
into the bed. I took her sweat shirt off for 


her. Her skin was cool. I brushed her hair 
away from her eyes and kissed her. “I’m 
always crying around you,” she said. 

I kissed her again. Her lips parted, and 
her tongue shot hungrily into my mouth. 
We stayed like that for a long time, our 
bodies pressed against each other. I could 
feel the warmth coming back into her. I 
kissed her neck and her shoulders, still 
holding her close to me. Then I began to 
kiss my way down her. I lingered on her 
breasts, taking her nipples gently into my 
mouth. I took my time, searching every 
bit of her body with my tongue. 

When I found the rich warm taste of 
her cunt, I buried my face in her, soaking 
up all of the fine juices. Then I put my 
lips around her clit and sucked on it be- 
fore sliding two of my fingers inside her. 
Beginning to moan, she grabbed my head 
and pulled me closer. She moved me 
back and forth, guiding my tongue. Her 
sighs and moans intensified, and her 
body trembled. Suddenly, she screamed. 

It was not a scream of passion. 

I rolled over quickly. A big ugly man 
was standing behind me in the doorway. 
He had a meat cleaver raised over his 
head. He was rocking crazily backward 
and forward on his feet. I grabbed Linda 
and rolled the two of us onto the floor. 
The ugly brute rocked once or twice 
more and then fell over onto the bed. He 
had been shot several times. Part of his 
shoulder and a bit of the back of his skull 
were missing. As he fell, he dropped the 
cleaver. It was covered wth dried blood. 

“Your friend from this afternoon?” 

Linda nodded. 

“This won’t wait until morning,” I 
said. ‘“‘We’d better call the cops.” 

Linda grabbed me tightly. Her eyes 
were desperate and frightened. ‘‘No 
cops,” she said. “Please, please, no cops.” 

“T’ve got a dead body on my bed. 
We’ve got to call them, or we’re going to 
be in some deep and deadly shit.” 

She looked right at me. “I have a five- 
year-old daughter,” she said deliberately. 
“Her father and I were living in Phoenix 
then, and Candy—that’s my girl—was 
about two. He got drunk one night and 
tried to burn her with an iron because she 
wouldn’t stop crying. I grabbed the iron 

(continued on page 96) 
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TALK TO A LIVE NUDE GIRL! 
(continued from page 86) 


and put it in his face. When the case went 
to court, all his lawyer said was that I’d 
been hooking since I was 15. No one be- 
lieved my story. My husband was a cop, 
and I was a whore. It didn’t matter about 
the iron or about what kind of cop he was. 
The court gave my daughter to him. 

“T took my baby and came here. I can’t 
let them take Candy away from me. 
They’ll give her back to him.” 

She looked at me, silently begging me 
not to betray her. I looked at the dead 
man and thought for a minute. “I guess 
the thing to do is go back to where you 
work. What’s your boss like anyway?” 

“Kyle’s all right.” 

“He own the place or just manage it?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Well, I want to know as much as I can 
so that when the police catch up with us, 
we'll have something to trade them for 
this.” I pointed at the stiff. “Let’s start 
with handsome here,” I said, poking 
through the dead man’s pockets. 

I didn’t have far to go. In a jacket pock- 
et I found a wad of bills. A big wad. Close 
to 20 grand. I put the money in my 
pocket. 

There was a small crowd outside the 
place on Columbus and an ambulance 
pulling away. The crowd started to move 


PDK Labs, Inc., manufactures the Highest 
Quality Stimulants to help you stay alert 
when you need it most. Our Regular 


off. A middle-aged man in a checkered 
sport coat stood in front. 

“That Kyle?” I asked Linda. 

“Yeah.” 

I left her across the street in a doorway 
and walked over. “Hear you had a little 
trouble,” I said to the man in the 
checkered coat. 

“Fella tore his dick off trying to stick it 
through an air-conditioning vent,” he 
sneered. “Go get your jollies elsewhere.” 

“You don’t understand. I was just in 
here this afternoon .. . I heard some guys 
talking in a bar about the killing, and I 
thought I’d come on by.” 

His eyes went ice cold. ““You’re the one 
who locked himself in with Linda. I got 
each booth wired for sound. I got a mes- 
sage for you to give to Linda.” 

“T don’t know where she is. I just came 
by because I heard about the trouble.” 

“Don’t shit me, prick. Tell that smart 
cunt that some big people want to talk to 
her about a lot of money. They can’t talk 
to Andy, and they want to talk to her.” 

“T don’t know what you—” 

“Just give her the message!” Then he 
slammed the door in my face. 

* * * 

Andy was the cashier, the guy I’d seen 
reading the newspaper business section. 
From Linda I learned that he had a girl- 
friend named Mary Anne who lived in 
the Mission district. She’d worked at 


Strength Tablets are equal to two (2) cups of 


coffee, while our Extra Strength Tablets are 
equal to three (3) cups of coffee. THIS IS A 


LIMITED OFFER, ONE PER HOUSEHOLD 


For information on our Diet, Sleep Aids and other 


Stimulants, We invite you to call 


TOLL FREE Outside N.Y. State (800) 645-1721 


In N.Y. State (516) 585-8000 
Call: 8 AM-11 PM/Mon./Sat 


Yes! send me 100 Stimulants of 

the potency | have checked 

O Extra Strength O Regular Strength 
Enclosed is my payment of $1.00 Or Charge— 
O VISA O MASTERCARD 


Acct. # 


<< 


Name 


REGULAR STRENGTH 


Address 


City 


100 TABLETS 


oy 


65 Air Park Dri 


96 OCTOBER HUSTLER 


Kyle’s place for a while, and then she’d 
quit to take care of a sick brother. We de- 
cided to see her. 

“We have to stop by my place first,” 
Linda said. “I have to make sure my 
baby-sitter won’t mind staying the 
night.” 

Linda lived in a little apartment in 
Chinatown. We went inside and found a 
very frightened young woman sitting on 
the couch. 

“Two men came in here,” she said in a 
trembling voice. “With guns. They said 
something about a lot of money and left a 
phone number. They said they’d kill me 
and Candy too if I didn’t tell them where 
you were. Finally, they left but said 
they’d be back.” 

It took us a while to calm her down, but 
she agreed to let Candy stay at her 
place for the rest of the night. We were 
just coming out of Linda’s apartment 
when I heard footsteps. We hid in the 
doorway. Two men carrying brown- 
paper bags walked by on their way to a 
car. “It’s got to be the girl,” one of them 
muttered. “If she don’t have the money, 
who does?” 

“They’re not going to like this in Palm 
Springs if we don’t find the dough,” the 
other warned. 

“Yeah, so we'll find it. We just stay 
close. She’s got to come back for the kid.” 

They got into a big car and waited across 
the street, eating their dinner. 

“Ts there a back way out of here?” I 
asked in a whisper. 

“We can go back upstairs and then 
down the fire escape,” Linda answered. 

We did just that. After we'd left Candy 
with the sitter, we took a bus over to the 
Mission district and went to Andy’s girl- 
friend’s apartment. She looked surprised 
to see Linda. Surprised and nervous. 

“T haven’t seen Andy in weeks. We 
had ...a fight,” she said. 

“Mary Anne,” Linda pleaded, “some- 
one is trying to kill me. They’ve threat- 
ened...they said they’d hurt Candy 
too. If Andy has anything to do with this 
... you’ve got to help me.” 

“T don’t know anything.” 

Linda started to cry. I took her hand. 
“Let’s go,” I said. “She can’t help us.” 

As soon as we were out of the apart- 
ment, Linda looked at me. “What are you 
doing?” she said. “She knows damn well 
where Andy is.” 

“She wouldn’t tell us, but now she’s 
going to take us to him. She had a suit- 
case packed.” 

After waiting awhile, Mary Anne came 
out, carrying the suitcase. We followed 
her for a few blocks to the train station on 
Mission. She seemed real nervous and in 
a hurry. 

She got off the train downtown and 
walked to the Greyhound terminal, and 
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Here is the model release you must send with 
your entry (preferably, more than one photo) in 
HUSTLER’s Beaver Hunt contest—see opposite 
Page. Models should be shown totally nude, 
and faces must be visible. Novelty photos will 
be considered. Mail to: HUSTLER Beaver Hunt, 
2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, Los An- 
geles, CA 90067-3054. 


Please Print 


Model's Name Name to Be Published 


Address 


Date of Birth Phone (include area code) 
Model's Social Security Number 


Occupation 


Hobbies 


Sexual Fantasies 


Include separate sheet if necessary 


Photographer 
NOTE: PRIZE MONEY SENT TO MODEL ONLY 


| hereby give HUSTLER Magazine, its affiliates, suc- 
cessors and assigns, and those acting under its per- 
mission or upon its authority, permission to copyright 
and/or publish any photographs of myself with or with- 
out my name and to make any changes or any addi- 
tions whatsoever to such photographs, portraits or any 
of the above information. | understand that editorial 
matter will accompany these photos. | also understand 
that if the editors so decide, my photographs can be 
published in GENTLEMAN'S COMPANION Magazine's 
Photo contest, My Woman... My Wife, in which case 
the prize awarded is $50, or in another affiliated maga- 
zine for an amount to be determined by that magazine. 
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legal capacity to execute the foregoing authorization. 


WARNING: ANYONE SIGNING THIS RELEASE FORM 
OTHER THAN THE MODEL WILL BE SUBJECT 
TO MONETARY DAMAGES AND/OR CRIMINAL 
PROSECUTION 

| DECLARE UNDER PENALTY OF PERJURY THAT ALL 
OF THE INFORMATION | HAVE GIVEN ABOVE IS TRUE 
AND CORRECT. 
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we went in after her. I stood with my 
back to her as she asked the agent for a 
ticket to Sacramento. 

I bought two tickets. While Mary Anne 
was in the women’s room, Linda and I 
hurried onto the crowded bus and took 
two seats in the back. Luckily for us, 
Mary Anne got on and took a seat near 
the front. As the bus pulled out of the ter- 
minal, I tried to sort everything out. 

It was late, and most of the passengers 
went right to sleep. I could see Mary 
Anne’s head in the front of the bus. She 
was sitting straight up, wide awake. 

“T.guess the cashier, Andy, was work- 
ing with the big guy that died at my 
place,” I whispered to Linda. “They 
must have planned to rob the register. 
This is a big wad of money I found in Mr. 
Meat Cleaver’s pants. More than a place 
like that pulls in in six months. I guess 
maybe your boss, Kyle, works for the big 
boys. Maybe they launder a bit of money 
that’s even dirtier than Kyle’s. A guy de- 
livers the money every few months; then 
it filters through the till in change, all 
neat and simple.” 

I looked at her for a moment, but her 
face was a blank. “I guess those two goons 
back at your apartment work for Kyle’s 
bosses,” I said finally. 

In a couple of hours Mary Anne got up 
and made her way to the lavatory in the 
rear of the bus. I turned toward Linda 
and kissed her. Mary Anne walked past 
us and went into the john. Linda started 
to sit up. I pulled her back. “Better keep 
kissing until she comes out,” I said. 

“You’re asking for trouble,” Linda an- 
swered, smiling. She turned her face 
toward mine. 

By the time Mary Anne unlatched the 
door and walked by us again, Linda had 
my zipper down and her hand wrapped 
around my cock. My hand was buried be- 
tween her legs. 

“Is she out of there?” Linda asked, 
pulling away from a long kiss. 

I nodded. 

“T have an idea,” she said, getting up. 
“Wait for me a minute, then meet me in 
the toilet.” 

She had left the door unlocked. I went 
in. There was barely room for the two of 
us to stand. “Sit on the seat,” she said. 

I dropped my pants and sat on the seat. 
She faced me, leaned her back against the 
door and put her legs up on the opposite 
wall. I reached for her, pulling her sweat 
shirt out of the way as she lowered herself 
onto my stiff cock. She came down over 
me, teasingly moving herself up and 
down, and then forcing herself down 
hard, driving me up deep inside of her. 
She was tight and warm. 

I reached a hand down from above, 
teasing her clitoris with my fingers. She 
moved back and forth, grinding me into 


her. With my free hand I helped her 
move. I kissed her breasts, shooting my 
tongue across her nipples. I could feel her 
cunt tightening. Just moments after we 
both came, the bus veered sharply, and 
the two of us barely managed to stay out 
of the toilet. 

“Go back to the seat,” she said. “I’ll 
meet you in a minute.” 

I guess I must have dozed off after that, 
because the next thing I remember is her 
waking me up in Sacramento. 

Inside the terminal Mary Anne went 
straight to a phone booth. She talked for a 
few minutes and then left the station. 

“On her way to see Andy,” I said. 
“You stay here. She’s only seen me once, 
but she’d recognize you in a second.” 

I had a feeling that things might get 
dangerous or ugly, and I figured Linda 
had seen enough danger and ugliness for 
one day. 

I followed Mary Anne up the street 
about two blocks to a dingy little motel. 
She walked across the driveway and 
knocked on a door. Someone opened it, 
and she went inside. 

The motel was a two-story building 
surrounded by vacant lots. I counted 
doorways. The one she’d gone in was 
three back from the side of the building. I 
went into the vacant lot behind the place 
and counted windows. I pulled the screen 
off the bathroom window of what I took 
to be the third room, working silently 
and quickly. 

As I jimmied the window open, I could 
hear voices from the room past the bath- 
room: two men and Mary Anne. I 
climbed into the bathroom and listened. 

“And what happened, Kyle?” Mary 
Anne was asking. “Is Andy dead?” 

“Oh, yeah, he’s dead all right.” I 
moved closer to the bathroom door. It 
was open a crack. I could see Mary Anne 
and Kyle, the manager of the place where 
Linda worked. He was still wearing his 
checkered sport coat. I could hardly see 
the other guy. Mary Anne rubbed herself 
up against Kyle, but he pushed her away. 

“What’s the matter, honey?” she said. 
“Now we’ve got rid of Andy, and we’ve 
got all that money. And the big boys 
think it’s Linda. She was over at my place 
tonight with some guy. She said they’d 
threatened her. We’re in the clear as far 
as they’re concerned.” 

“I gave them Linda,” Kyle said. “But I 
didn’t get the money.” 

“What?” she asked at last. 

“Everything would’ve been fine except 
for your psycho brother,” he growled. 

“Ts Frankie okay?” 

“All he was supposed to do was get past 
Tony at the door, then take Andy and the 
money. Leave Andy’s body somewhere 
far away where no one would ever find it. 

(continued on page 104) 


Are you always trying to convince your 
friends that you’ve got the most luscious lady 
of all? Well, let’s settle it right here in the 
pages of HUSTLER. Just snap a clear color 
photo of your favorite candidate and send it 
to us. If HUSTLER prints it, we’ll send her 
$100. And remember, there’s always a good 
chance your Beaver will be chosen for an 
extended photo-feature at professional- 
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models’ rates. All photos submitted become 
the nonreturnable property of HUSTLER 
Magazine. Send your entry (preferably more 
than one photograph) to HUSTLER Beaver 
Hunt, 2029 Century Park East, Suite 3800, 
Los Angeles, CA 90067-3054. Be sure to use 
the model release on page 98, or a facsimile. 
And fill it out clearly so we’ll know where 
to send your Beaver her $100. 
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S. L., a 21-year-old West Coast 
receptionist, is into dancing, flirting 
and “enjoying life.” Her fondest 
fantasy is to make it with an entire © 
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platoon Of U.S. Marines. neem 
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Tami, a 19-year-old housewife and 


model from Ramona, California, lists 
her hobbies as horseback riding, 
skiing and making love. Her secret 


wish is to become the “Annie” 
of porn films. 
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Sex and tending houseplants are 

enough to keep 20-year-old housewife 

L. K. B. satisfied. We’ve fulfilled one of 

her fantasies by printing her snapshot 
in HUSTLER. She says her husband ~ 
has fulfilled all the rest.) 
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Donna Douglas, 23, 
bartender from Santa Monica, 
California, who’s into roller- 
skating an windsurfing. Her 
wildest fantasy is to fuck an 
alien in a spaceship. 


TALK TO A LIVE NUDE GIRL! 
(continued from page 98) 


I'd tell the big boys I’d been robbed, we’d 
wait and go off to Rio with the profits.” 

“What the hell happened?” Mary 
Anne snapped. 

“Your fucking brother’s idea of getting 
past Tony was to cut him in half with a 
meat cleaver. Then he did the same to 
Andy. Then he goes into Linda’s room 
and starts whacking off at her, screaming 
about what a great murderer he is. Shit, 
Mary Anne, I thought he was supposed to 
have been rehabilitated.” 

“What happened to Frankie?” 

“T had the microphone on in my office; 
so when I heard him, I started down- 
stairs. He was on his way out the door 
after Linda. I shot him twice, but he kept 
on going.” 

“You shot him?!” 

“T had to. The bastard was crazy.” 

“And the money?!” 

“Oh, your brother’s crazy, but he’s also 
pretty smart. He’d already taken it.” 

“Why didn’t you talk to him?” Mary 
Anne was hysterical. 

“Get serious. He’s standing there with 
his dick all covered with blood and a 
meat cleaver in his hand—” 

“T don’t like any of this too well,” the 
other man said. 

“Who gives a fuck what you like!” 


Kyle muttered. “Crooked cops don’t 
count for shit.” 

“Everything I did I did for just one 
reason,” the other man said. “I’ve been a 
bag man for our friends from Palm 
Springs for a long time. That’s why I 
knew when there’d be the most money 
coming in. You knew what I wanted you 
to do with my cut. Now you two are try- 
ing to walk away and leave the whole 
thing sitting with Linda.” 

I heard the man scream in agony and 
Kyle say, “Come on, let’s get out of 
here!” Then a door opened and closed, 
and the room was quiet. 

In a few moments I opened the bath- 
room door. A man I’d never seen before 
was lying on his back on the floor. His 
head rolled toward me. Across his face 
was a neat triangular scar, the kind you’d 
get from a hot iron. He’d been stabbed in 
the belly, but he was still alive, barely. 

“JT just come in there once on a deliv- 
ery,” he said, talking to no one it seemed, 
“and there was Linda working. Once I 
knew where she was, I just wanted for her 
and my girl to be happy. I told Kyle to 
take care of her, don’t turn her out like all 
the other girls. I knew Linda would never 
talk to me again, and I knew I deserved 
it. But I wanted to get her out of there 
somehow, to give her some real money. I 
didn’t care about the big boys; I didn’t 
care about Kyle; all I cared about was 


Linda and our baby ... .”” The man’s eyes 
rolled up in his head. He was dead. 

I went back to the terminal, and Linda 
and I took the next Greyhound back to 
San Francisco. We had breakfast down- 
town. She still had the phone number the 
goons had given her baby-sitter. After we 
ate, I called the number and spoke to a 
man about his money. Then I called 
Kyle’s office and left a message. A while 
later I called the police, after we’d gone 
to get Candy from the baby-sitter. 

Everything worked out pretty as a pic- 
ture. You might have even read about it. 
Two Mob hitmen on one side of the glass, 
a North Beach pimp and his girlfriend on 
the other. “FOUR KILLED IN PORN 
PARLOR SHOOT-OUT” the headlines 
read. 

The gun that shot Mary Anne’s crazy 
brother, Frankie, was the same gun Kyle 
was firing when he died; so that left me 
well in the clear on that. 

And even if the cops did want to talk to 
me or to Linda, they’d have to find us 
first. The same with anyone else who 
might want their money back. We’re liv- 
ing now with Candy a long way from 
cold and foggy San Francisco. On the trip 
out here I told Linda about the guy in the 
motel and what he’d said before he died. 
She didn’t react. I guess all she could see 
was that hot iron, and even now she still 
can’t forgive him. 
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1-312-262-9802. 
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For 


Inter-Racial 
Love call 
1-312-262-9029. 


Call Tracy 

to contact her 
Sex-Starved “Girls 
Next Door...” 
1-312-262-9800 
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friends invite 


SINGLES to meet Fun-loving 


Swingers 


coast to coast. 


1-(312)-262-9030. 
NOT for couples only! 


When my husband, Greg, and 
I were thinking about how 
to celebrate our upcoming 
tenth wedding anniversary, 
we agreed that our routine 
had become a little too famil- 
iar to promise much excite- 
ment. After all, we’d had nine 
other anniversaries together 
before that one, and the thrill 
of the celebration, much less 
the relationship itself, was 
more or less gone. 

No wonder I was in- 
trigued when Greg said 
he’d made some special 
plans this year. On the 
night of our anniversary 
I put on a sexy, low-cut 
dress. Greg took me to 
dinner in the plush din- 
ing room of the best hotel 
in New Orleans. We had 
a sinfully delicious meal, sa- 
voring the intimate atmos- 
phere as well as the fine / 
food. Greg kept peering las- 
civiously down the front of 
my dress. By the time dinner 
was over, I’d decided some 
good, old sex would be a 
nifty idea. I could see by the 
bulge in Greg’s pants that 
he was thinking the same 
thing. 

After dinner, we sat for a 
long while at the table, drink- 
ing margaritas and whisper- 
ing sexy things to each other. 
I slipped off my shoes and so 
did Greg; we played footsie, 
twirling our toes together un- 
der the table. Greg slid next 
to me in the small booth and 
let his hand creep up under 
my dress, making my thighs 
tingle with pleasure and 
anticipation. 

To my surprise, Greg handed me a 
room key to the hotel, explaining that we 
were going to make a night of it and even 
have breakfast in bed the following day. 
All that sounded delicious to me! Arm in 
arm we rode the elevator to our floor and 
found the room. 

Greg unlocked the door and pushed it 
open. I stepped inside the semi-darkened 
room but stopped in my tracks! I was sure 
there was some mistake. 

In the twilight I could make out two 
pale figures on a double bed, sheets 
pulled down. Even in the semi-darkness 
it was obviously a naked man and 
woman. The woman was sitting astride 
her partner’s erection, riding it slowly. 

“Omigosh!” I gasped. “I’m so sorry!” 
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COMPANY 


by Mia Wilder 


And I quickly turned to leave the room. 

“Nonsense,” a relaxed male voice 
murmured from the bed. “Why don’t you 
stay awhile?” To my utter horror, Greg 
had closed the door behind us. 

“We have the wrong room!” I said, 
embarrassed to my toes. 

“No, we don’t,” Greg replied, a bit 
sheepishly. 

Comprehension was slowly dawning. I 
stepped away from my husband and the 
bed and leaned weakly against the wall. 
Gingerly, Greg went over to the bedside 
table and turned up the lights. The 
woman was very pretty: That was the 
first thing that crossed my mind. She had 
long, dark hair; deep, brown eyes; and 
full, upright breasts tipped with large, 


rose-colored nipples. They 
were fully erect, and she 
flicked at them casually with 
the fingers of one hand. 

“Oh, my,” I gasped as I 
watched the young woman 
swivel her hips on the naked 

; man’s stiff cock. This was a 
. mind-boggling picture for 
f 4 me; I’d never even seen a 
really dirty film. 
Sliding his hands around 
_ \ his partner, the man began 
 » caressing her pert nipples. 
_. Then he stroked her 
Ff breasts and her thighs 
~ _. down between her legs, 
almost touching his own 
cock. He caressed her 
swollen pussy lips and 
_ then moved to her clitoris. 
i The lovers weren’t six feet 
away from me, and despite 
my embarrassment, I was ut- 
terly unable to tear my eyes 
from the man’s probing fin- 
gers. I felt a wetness below 
that told me I was turned on 
by the scene. 

In only a minute, still rid- 
ing his erection, the woman 
climaxed. I was so close to 
them, I could actually see the 
ripple of her contractions as 
she reached orgasm. I began 
to feel an ache deep within 
myself for a release like that, 
and I longed to be stuffed full 
of this attractive man’s cock. 

As the woman came, the 
couple upped the pace of 
their thrusts. Panting now, 
she lifted herself off her 
partner’s cock at the last 
minute, and I saw the creamy 
white jism erupt from his 
penis. He moaned deeply, 
and as his orgasm subsided, I 
was barely conscious of the woman slid- 
ing off him. Without thinking what I was 
doing, I stepped forward and lightly 
touched the slick tip of the stranger’s soft- 
ening cock. 

In response to my touch, he had a little 
spasm, and a few drops of cum oozed 
onto my fingers. Amazed at myself, I 
withdrew my hand and tasted the jism 
delicately, thinking it was the most deca- 
dent thing I could imagine doing. 

“Ummm, do that,” the woman whis- 
pered. She was now seated beside the 
man on the bed. She was speaking to me, 
but she was looking at someone else when 
she said the words. I followed her eyes 
and saw my husband, whom I’d just 
about forgotten. Greg’s eyes were over- 
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bright, and he no longer had a bulge in 
his crotch: Now his cock was outside his 
pants, which were down around his 
knees, and he was holding it in one hand. 
It was harder than I had seen it for a long 
time. 

I was standing at the very edge of the 
bed, and now I felt a large, warm hand 
slithering up my thigh beneath my dress. 
The man on the bed was groping me! I 
watched his hand move underneath my 
dress as if it were happening to someone 
else. Catching the elastic waistband of my 
pantyhose, he brought them and my 
panties down over my thighs with prac- 
ticed ease. 

Then I felt his fingers on my pussy. 
Stroking my cunt lips, he wriggled his 
long fingers inside the wet, slick folds of 
my snatch and stroked me knowingly. I 
parted my thighs, helpless with pleasure, 
thinking I was going to come over and 
over if he kept it up. 

I looked up, mostly to distract myself, 
and saw that the girl was now giving 
Greg a pleasurable blowjob. She was 
sucking his cock to the hilt, and he was 
holding her head, fucking her mouth the 
way he usually fucked my pussy. 

The man on the bed evidently saw that 
I was watching his partner’s escapades 
with some envy, because he rose sudden- 
ly, eased me down onto the bed and ran a 
very professional tongue over the same 


part of me that his fingers had just been 
touching. Shocking me, he even darted 
his tongue around my rectum, bringing 
me an excitement I’d never dreamed of. I 
exploded in orgasm, forgetting that a 
woman I’d never seen before was deep- 
throating my husband only a couple of 
feet away. But my new lover didn’t stop 
when I came. He continued to caress me 
with his tongue and proceeded to bring 
me to a second, shuddering orgasm in 
only another minute. 

Greg apparently came at the same time 
I did. When the last spasm of my climax 
ended, I looked over and saw him stand- 
ing with a not-yet-soft cock, stroking the 
girl’s cheek and smiling, totally satisfied. 

“Happy anniversary,” he said softly 
to me. 

The other couple smiled, and they both 
rose simultaneously. Apparently they 
were going to leave. “Wait a minute!” I 
muttered. ““What’s going on?” 

The woman smiled thinly. “We’re 
done, aren’t we?” Again she looked at 
Greg when she spoke. 

“You’re prostitutes?” I gasped, 
dressing the still-naked man who was 
standing practically next to me. 

He smiled and nodded. “‘That’s what 
they call it.” 

“And you’re leaving?” 

Greg cleared his throat. “It’s not neces- 
sary to leave.” As if on cue, the girl 


Continuous Action Stimulants 


turned expectantly to Greg, and they 
moved away from the bed. I knew per- 
fectly well that money was changing 
hands, but I didn’t care. 

“Do you know what a daisy chain is?” 
the man asked me as he came back and 
sat down beside me on the bed. I shook 
my head. “TI’ll show you,” he said. 

At that, Greg and the girl came back to 
join us on the bed. ‘““Now we’ve got cocks 
and pussies and tongues and fingers,” the 
man explained. “‘Let’s see what we can do 
with them.” 

The four of us went absolutely wild. 
The girl worked Greg into a state of erec- 
tion that made me a little jealous—I’d 
never seen him that hard before! Then, 
while the guy started tongue-fucking my 
pussy, I tossed away any inhibitions I had 
and went down on both the girl and 
Greg, licking his cock as it slid in and out 
of her vagina. The guy moved around so 
that his cock dangled in front of the girl’s 
face, and the four of us became one large, 
wonderful mass of fucking flesh. 

* * * 

When I think about that anniversary 
celebration, I most vividly remember 
being linked cock-in-pussy, cock-in-lips 
with my husband and that gorgeous pro- 
fessional stud. Before, I’d dreaded our 
wedding anniversaries. Now we celebrate 
those—and lots of other special occa- 
sions— practically every month! 
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“You can add 2-4 inches in 
10 weeks or less!” 
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“For many years, sci- 
entists believed 
height increase was 
not possible after the 
end of childhood. Re- 
cent factual data 
proves they were 
wrong. If athletes can 
increase the length of their limbs AFTER 
the age of puberty, you can certainly 
increase the length of your legs and 
complete torso and, you can do it scien- 
tifically, without artificial contraptions 
or possible injury by using The Height 
Increase Method” 

While it may not yet be acceptable sci- 
entific dogma, the research sources are 
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Height Increase Method is living up to 
all of Reldnas’ claims, simply send it 
back for an immediate refund, no ques- 
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copy right away. Do it now! 
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Appeal and Instant Charisma. 
You just sprinkle a few drops 
on, and the potent but almost 
imperceptible aroma goes to 
work subconsciously to make 
you appear more attractive. 
more impressive and even more desirable to 
her. She can’t resist getting turned on to you! 

Potent-8 contains pheromones — powerful 
sexual attractants whose scent can be used to 
arouse any woman and release her inhibitions. 
With Potent-8 you will approach any woman, 
enter any party, take command in any situation 
with a new and total confidence. 


“Many women asked 
me what cologne | was 
wearing. | told them it was 
Potent-8. They told me that 
they never smelled such a 
nice cologne. It smelled so 
good that...” 

Leo T. Atencio, 
Albuquerque, N.M. 


“Since | started using 
it, several girls have ap- 
proached me and asked 
me for a date. Potent-8 has 
definitely improved my 
love life!” 
David Powell, 
N. Las Vegas, Nevada 


It’s incredible, but true! 7 STEPS TO PSYCHIC 
MIND CONTROL gives you 7 simple principles 
any man can learn in just ONE HOUR! And you 
can put ‘psychic mind control’ to work for you 
immediately! These 7 principles guide you step by 
step until YOU find yourself meeting loads of 
women...the ones you only dreamed of being with 
before. You will turn them on. And you will be 
confident you can do it EVERY TIME! 


It Works Within 5 Minutes! 

Really, it doesn’t matter how well or how poorly 
8 you've done with women in the past. Once you have 
S practiced the 7 STEPS (only one hour's work) you 
> can look for the most outrageous dream girl possi- 
2 ble—and she’ll be yours WITHIN 5 MINUTES! 

Sound impossible? Here is just one of the testi- 
monials to the power of 7 STEPS TO PSYCHIC 
MIND CONTROL from J.M. in Madison, Conn: 

“I’m not what you would call handsome, but I’m 
not ugly either. And I have a good sense of humor. 
But somehou, I was never able to get that date I 
really wanted or to score with the REALLY beauti- 
ful women. Finally, I gave up trying. 

“Was I wrong! Your 7 STEPS TO PSYCHIC 
MIND CONTROL has given me powers I never 
knew I could have with women. I don’t worry 
about dates anymore. 

“What’s even more amazing is I hardly ever 
worry about sex anymore. 


Turn Women Into Putty 
There is no reason why the results enjoyed by 
J.M. can’t be YOURS! And it’s so simple. Doctors 
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ATTRACT HER INSTANTLY! 


AMAZING RESULTS! 


7 STEPS TO PSYCHIC 
MIND CONTROL 


parties or on the streets. 


Scientific Proof! 

The knowledge that odors and scents can 
attract or repel is nothing new. Perfume makers 
have been trying to capitalize on it for ages. 
Now, tests done by doctors at leading universi- 
ties confirm the power of pheromones. The 
secret has been found! 

Results are so amazing, we can confidently 
offer you this incredible guarantee. Try Potent- 
8 for 30 days. Use it again and again. Use all of 
it. See the thrilling results or send back the 
empty bottle for a prompt refund (less p&h, of 
course) no questions asked. Don't delay. You 
will succeed or you pay nothing. Become a 
successful lover. Order your Potent-8, Now! 

Write your name, address, city, state and zip 
on a plain piece of paper along with the words 
Potent-8. Enclose it with your check or money 
order for $9.95 plus $1.50 p&h (Total: $11.45, 
N.Y. residents add sales tax) to BodyScience, 
Dept. MMH334, P.O. Box 1045, Scarsdale, 
N.Y. 10583. 


“Since | used Potent-8, 
all the pretty girls say there 
is something irresistible 
about me. They are curious 
about my secret, but | don't 
tell them that my secret is 
my new cologne, Potent-8!" 

A. M. El Shakoushy, 
S.F, Calif. 


“| tried my Potent-8 
and went to the club. The 
girls couldn't keep their 
eyes off me. | was success- 
ful with them all!” 

Jimmie Jones, 
Clearwater, S.C. 

©1983 CMG, Inc 
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know we use only 10% of our brainpower. 90% of 
our mental strenght lies untapped. I can show you 
how to harness just that extra bit...to get that 
“edge” and use it to turn women into putty. You will 
be confident with ANY WOMAN YOU DESIRE! 


Let Us Take the Risk! 

dust fill out the coupon below and postdate your 
check for 30 days from today! You’ll pay nothing 
now(not for 30 days),but we will send you 7 STEPS 
TO PSYCHIC MINDCONTROL NOW! Try it. Use it. 
Approach any woman you desire. That’s right! 

Y woman. 

If for any reason you're not delighted with the 
results, send it back. We will return your check or 
money order UNCASHED! Even if you send it back 
later we will refund your purchase price. Thou- 
sands of satisfied customers make us bold enough 
to offer you this super guarantee! 


PO. Box 1048, Scarsdale, N.Y. 10583 

Sirs: It's hard to believe, but I have a FULL 30-DAY MONEY 
| BACK GUARANTEE if your 7 Steps To Psychic Mind Control 

doesn’t get me ANY girl within 5 minutes. So, | have enclosed 

my $10 plus $1 p&h (N.Y. res. add sales tax.) |_] Check here 

if you want us to hold your check or M.O. uncashed for 

30 days. 

Name 


| Address 
City 
Canadian res. add 25% & send to: 21st 
Century Products, Suite #207, RO 


Box 2213, Postal Station ‘P’’, Toronto, 
Ontario MFS2T2. 


Sie 
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COURTROOM HORRORS 
(continued from page 60) 


has no options left. There’s a petition for 
a rehearing that’s been filed with the 
Supreme Court, but it will obviously be 
turned down. We’ve also asked the 
governor for a pardon, but we aren’t 
keeping our fingers crossed on that one.” 

The fact that the Supreme Court 
refuses to tackle important issues such as 
this one greatly distresses people like Ted 
Hogshire, another ACLU-appointed law- 
yer who has worked on Davis’s defense. 
“‘We perceive the Davis case as an abuse, 
and I know a lot of people feel the racial 
factor [helped cause it],” he says. “But 
apparently the Supreme Court doesn’t 
share our opinion.” 

In an unrelated but similarly tragic 
case in Texas, the Supreme Court also 
failed to intervene. William James Rum- 
mel was sentenced to life in prison in 
1973 for three nonviolent crimes over a 
nine-year period that netted him a paltry 
$229.11. He was sentenced under the 
state’s 126-year-old habitual-offender 
law, which requires life imprisonment for 
any person convicted of three felonies. 
Although habitual-offender statutes are 
not uncommon, Texas is the only state 
that doesn’t give a judge any leeway in 
sentencing “three-time losers.” 

Rummel’s lawyer appealed, of course, 


and the case finally reached the Supreme 
Court. In an astonishing 5-4 decision, the 
High Court ruled that the punishment 
was neither cruel nor unusual. On behalf 
of the dissenters Justice Lewis F. Powell 
wrote that Rummel’s life sentence 
“crossed any rationally drawn line” and 
“would be viewed as grossly unjust by 
virtually every lawman and lawyer” in 
the country. 

Six months later Rummel’s Houston- 
based attorney—Scott J. Atlas—suc- 
ceeded in springing his client by using 
another approach. “I got him out on an 
ineffective-counsel claim,’”’ Atlas ex- 
plains. “The judge agreed that he was 
entitled to a new trial, and in order to 
keep the other side from appealing the 
decision, we pleaded guilty to time 
served.” 

When all was said and done, Rummel, 
who had served 16 months on his first 
two convictions, spent an additional eight 
years in prison thinking he was trapped 
there for life—all because of a perfuncto- 
ry statute that had been passed in 1856. 
“I'd say that the lawbooks need updat- 
ing,” says Atlas. 

But even a monumental overhaul of 
the statutes would probably not com- 
pletely prevent the system from making 
grievous errors. Unfortunately, innocent 
men are convicted all the time. Here are 
a few more examples: 


“[alll The EROTIC WK 
“TELEPHONE NETWORK 


Explore the most intimate fantasies with a 
beautiful, sexy, uninhibited woman JN YOUR AREA. 


Call now for a sizzling-hot conversation! 


NYC (212) 929-6227 ATLANTA (404) 432-4160 


L.A. (213) 859-8590 


CHI (312) 454-9267 WASH.,D.C.(202) 484-4816 BOSTON (617) 266-9302 | 


MC/VISA 
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24 HOURS 


* During an outbreak of sexual 
assaults around Johnson City, Tennessee, 
Douglas Forbes—a former Baptist 
deacon and Sunday-school teacher—was 
twice picked from a police lineup and 
charged with two counts of rape. The 
judge, prosecutor and defense all chose to 
disregard the fact that rapes of a similar 
nature continued in Johnson City while 
Forbes was on trial. 

Forbes could not believe his ears when 
the jury found him guilty and the judge 
meted out a 60-year sentence. He grew 
increasingly depressed in prison. Then in 
September 1980, almost five years after 
the iron gates slammed shut behind 
Forbes, another man confessed to the 
crimes. 

Forbes’s life has been all but ruined. 
Relatives say he goes off fishing at 3 a.m. 
He has been feeding the family groceries 
to his dogs because he is afraid the dogs 
want to kill him. In bursts of paranoia he 
screams that his former jailers are spying 
on him. The unfortunate Forbes has been 
in and out of mental hospitals ever since 
his release from prison. 

* In Ohio, convicted killer Larry 
Smith had everything going against him. 
The murder victim’s girlfriend was the 
state’s star witness, and she testified to 
seeing Smith commit the killing. 
Although the results of lie-detector 
examinations are not considered to be 
admissible evidence in most states, Smith 
underwent one—hoping the polygraph 
would clear him. Instead, he flunked the 
test and was subsequently convicted. 

Smith spent five years in jail while 
several people who thought he was inno- 
cent worked hard enough to gain suffi- 
cient evidence for a retrial. This time the 
testimony of the dead man’s girlfriend 
was discredited when proof surfaced that 
she had been high on “angel dust” at the 
time of the murder. Then other witnesses 
came forward, and their testimony 
helped the police capture the real killer. 

When Smith was freed, he received 
$230 in prison earnings and an apology. 
But the harrowing experience cost him 
his wife, his daughter, his job and—he 
feels—a rightful place in society. 

* Floyd “Buzz” Fay had broken the 
law only once before—a traffic violation 
in 1973. But after the shooting death of a 
Perrysburg, Ohio, store clerk in March 
1978 he was almost immediately arrest- 
ed. The victim, with whom Fay had been 
acquainted, died seconds after telling 
police that his assailant “looked like 
Buzz.” But the police failed to tell Fay— 
or anyone else—that the deceased added 
four more crucial words to his last-gasp 
speech: “It couldn’t have been.” 

Fay’s attorney struck a deal with the 
prosecutor. Since his client claimed inno- 

(continued on page 132) 


ER...AH... OBVIOUSLY 
SOME DEFECT IN THE 
WHAT'S THAT THING IN CAMERA, AGENT 
THE LOWER LEFT CORNER, SIR? O'BRIEN. 


Art: Tom Garst Text: Bruce Helford 
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YES, FRIENDS, GOVERNMENT ne 
| CORRUPTION IS RAMPANT, FBI 
| DRUG SMUGGLING IS AT AN 
ALL-TIME HIGH, AND INTER- BRIEFING ROOM 
| NATIONAL TERRORISM IS 
| JUST AROUND THE CORNER. — 
| BUT THE FBI HAS DECIDED 
| TO STICK THE LONG ARM 
| OF THE LAW INTO THE 
| WORLD'S OLDEST PRO- 

FESSION. 


AFTER THE SELECTION OF 


He ey el laesrean YOU'LL BE WORKING WITH 
MISSION TWO OF THE GOVERNMENT'S 
‘} TOP OPERATIVES. THESE MEN WILL ARRIVE 
AT HONEY'S IN DISGUISE AND PROVIDE YOUR HIDDEN 
CAMERAS WITH ALL THE EVIDENCE NEEDED TO BREAK 
UP THIS DEN OF ANTIQUITY...ER... INEQUITY...ER... 


A 


WHAT DID YOU 
HAVE IN MIND? 
./ 


ARABS WITH) 
A CAMERA CREW? 
SOMETHING'S _{ 
[ ROTTEN IN 
y SAUDI 
\ ARABIA! 
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| KEEP YOUR 
| Keep YOUR] 
| PRYING EVES| 


7 WE CALL IT PROJECT HOOKERSCAM, MEN, 
(| AND THE FIRST “STING” WILL BE AT HONEY'S 
\ BROTHEL. VOLUNTEERS JUST RAISE YOUR 


A WEEK LATER THE “STING” BEGINS WITH THE ARRIVAL 
OF THE “CLEVERLY” DISGUISED OPERATIVES AT HONEY'S. 
—_™ 


_.. AND I’M SCAMDUL. | 
| ASSURE YOU, THIS IS NOT 
\ A COVERT OPERATION... 


GOOD EVENING, MA’AM. b= 

WE'RE PAGANS...ER... ARABS 
LOOKING FOR SOME GOOD TIMES... 
IF YOU KNOW WHAT 

| MEAN. MY NAME IS 


Pee 
PUT SOME 
SAND IN IT, 
SCAMDUL. 


FOR THOSE WHO ENJOY PAIN, ILSA ALWAYS Ta 
es 3 HURTS THE ONE 
See = DD am SHE LOVES. 
(iF YOU'RE INTO WATERSPORTS, elie 
BROWN SUGAR HERE CAN MAKE 2 | MEAN, MRS. SCAMDUL ... 
ALL YOUR WET DREAMS Ni SAYS I'M TOO MUCH OF A : 
COME TRUE! TIGHT-ASS FOR ENEMAS. YOU BOYS GETTIN 


J 'y 7 a, ALL THIS? 


* 


CHRISTINA, WHY DON'T YOU 


HAVEN'T SPOKEN UP, 
LIBERALS? CONGRESS? OMIGOSH, THAT'S NO ARAB! | GUESS YOU'RE LOOKING Y MAKE MR. SCAMDUL COMFORTABLE \_ 


THAT'S JERRY FALLGUY, THE MORAL MAJORITY KINGPIN FOR SOME STRAIGHT 

"AND AMERICA'S FULL-TIME ASSHOLE! —— ; 

AND THE OTHER GUY vee B-B-BUT WE 

IS RONNIE RAYGUN PEG [G9 HAVEN'T TALKED... 
HIMSELF! df 


JERRY, IF WE'RE GOING TO 
PIN THIS RAP ON THEM, YOU'LL 
HAVE TO GET HONEY TO 
DISCUSS PRICE! 
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NO PROBLEM. | CAN THIS IS ONE FED SET- 
TAKE IT ALL. 7 


YOU WANT MONEY FOR SEX??!! THAT'S AGAINST THE 
LAW! CHRISTINA, CALL THE COPS! THESE GUYS ARE 
: GIGOLOS! 


— => 
ENGAGING FALLGUY 
SEXUALLY BEFORE 
TALK OF PAYMENT 
CAN TAKE PLACE, 
HONEY SUCCESS- y 
FULLY DEFUSES ANY vy epee : 
PROSTITUTION CHARGE. Ss gy P | THOUGHT YOU 
BUT SHE’S GOT ONE = 3 a ae ae: Ml WERE AGAINST A- 
MORE CARD TO PLAY. 3 . BORTION, JERRY! 
HOW 


ABOUT mn { _ 
THE | , 
MONEY? 


TIM FED UP WITH THE GOVERNMENT WASTING TAXPAYERS’ MONEY TRYING TO 
LEGISLATE AND REGULATE MORALITY! | HOPE FALLGUY AND HIS CREW LEARNED A LESSON! Jig 


a 


7 LISTEN, JERRY, IF THE © 
| INCRIMINATING STUFF IS ONLY 
ON TAPE, | KNOW A GUY 
NAMED NIXON WHO CAN HELP YOU! 


SH 


= 
oe 5 “ fee ek ae a 
aed SS 
ie, RGN AOE RIT IE EE: =P 
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This column’s purpose is to help you order 
by mail. We advise our readers on how to 
conduct business with mail-order firms and 
alert them to frauds, shady practices and 
faulty products. We also review mail-order 
sex products, including those advertised in 
HUSTLER, not to endorse them but to let 
you know what you'll be getting for your 
money. Since we depend on you to keep the 
marketplace clean, please write HUSTLER 
Mail-Order Feedback, 2029 Century Park 
East, Suite 3800, Los Angeles, CA 90067- 
3054. Besides to us, we suggest you complain 
about your mail-order problems to your lo- 
cal Better Business Bureau, state Attorney 
General’s office or the chief federal author- 
ity—the Consumer Advocate Office, US. 
Postal Service, Washington, D.C. 20024. 


Edited by Lonn M. Friend 


GOODBYE DOLLY 


I ordered a talking doll from J@R Custom 
Doll Company (7313 Melrose Ave., Los 
Angeles, CA 90046) from an ad on page 
102 of the April HUSTLER. I expected 
what the ad promised: “‘A talking doll that 
brings your sexual fantasies to life!”” What 


I got was a cheap, 9)2-inch-tall version of 
a naked, little-girl-like doll with a record. 


—M. K. 
Providence, Rhode Island 


What’s up? 


When ordering anything by mail, live 
by these words: Don’t believe everything 
you read! If you believe that for $19.95 
(the price of the “talking” doll) 7@R is 
going to send you a lifelike, speaking 
rubber reproduction of Bo Derek— 
well, your hopes are “inflated.” 

JER’s rubber lady is nothing more 
than a novelty item that doesn’t actually 
speak, but instead comes with a separate 
recording of a girl spouting sexual 
innuendos, While it may be fun to show 
off at parties, don’t expect any long- 
lasting relationship to develop between 
the two of you. 

True, the ad for the doll is an attrac- 
tive one—a sexy dame spreading her 
legs across satin sheets—and it’s diffi- 
cult to ignore if your kink is rubber 
women. But unless you like throwing 
your money away, or are just looking 
for a gag gift, we suggest that you 
bypass this one. 

If you’re tempted to spend money on 
something that looks too good to be 
true, take a moment to drop us a line 
first. We may be able to save you 
money—and embarrassment. 


HOT MAGS 


Twice in the past few months I’ve ordered 
magazines from companies I’ve seen adver- 
tised in HUSTLER. Both times I received 
small (approximately 4"X 6"), black-and- 
white pamphlets printed on cheap paper 
that were about as stimulating as the eve- 
ning newspaper. Where can I get some 
good-quality, color magazines at a decent 
price? —R.C. 

Cleveland, Ohio 


Astonishingly, most of the firms that 
advertise in men’s magazines deliver 
the poor-quality, soft-core garbage 
described by R.C. But don’t give up 
hope. Pacific Pleasure (Dept. H, 11140 
Weddington St., North Hollywood, CA 
91601) is a dependable, hard-core adult- 
products retailer that deals in nothing 
but full-size—8'2" X 11" —full-color, 
top-quality skin mags (not to mention 
an extensive selection of films and 
videotapes). 

Among the specialty mags offered by 
Pacific are the Oriental Erotica series, 
the Connoisseur series (featuring some 
hot transsexual titles) and some big, 
glossy publications boasting every kind 
of kink action from interracial butt- 
fucking to all-cum shots. Pacific also 
carries the fine Swedish Erotica and 
Limited Edition review magazine se- 
ries—a pair of collections that feature 
virtually every porn star in the business 
doing one thing or another in living, 
lusting color. 

All Pacific magazines are $10 each; 
three for $25; five for $39; seven for 
$50; ten for $69; or 13 for $89. In addi- 
tion, they’re all guaranteed hard-core 
(showing insertion and climax!)—and 
you'll get them two weeks after Pacific 
receives your order. For a catalog of its 
incredible selection of titles, send Pacif- 
ic $3. For the best in high-quality hard- 
core mags, Pacific wrote the book. 


WHAT TOOK 
SO LONG? 


Back in December 1982 I ordered an adult 
VHS cassette of The Senator’s Daughter 
from Videoclub (237 W. 54th St, New 
York, NY 10079). I’ve never received the 
tape. Can you help? —R.S. 

Madison, Tennessee 


We called Videoclub, which has moved 
to 220 Shrewsbury Ave., Red Bank, NJ 
07701. A spokesman for the video mail- 


order company told us that R. S.’s tape 
has recently been sent out to him. When 
we asked why it took so long to 
expedite our reader’s order, Videoclub’s 
response was that Senator’s Daughter 
could have been delayed because orders 
for it were backed up—but the company 
wasn’t sure. At any rate, R.S. should 
have his tape by now, and Videoclub is 
aware that we’re keeping an eye out to 
make sure the abnormal delays don’t 
occur in the future. 

Videoclub assured us that in most 
cases, delivery of merchandise is made 
no more than two weeks after an order is 
received. Of course, in the mail-order 
business things can often go wrong in 
the process of filling each order. After 
all, there still are people doing most of 
the work—and nobody’s perfect. 


SHE-MALE ROMP 


My favorite kink is she-males. I love 
watching these half-man/half-woman 
freaks fucking and sucking each other. Is 
there anything new on the market featuring 
encounters between she-males? —P.L. 

Nashville, Tennessee 


A she-male is a form of transsexual 
male who’s partway through the sex- 
change process. Hormone injections 
and breast implants provide female 
characteristics, although the individuals 
still possess male genitals. Most go on 
and have the complete surgical sex 
change. But a few remain in sexual lim- 
bo and opt to market their “skills” by 
performing in kinky films and video. 

Trilogy of the Bizarre is a brand-new 
videotape featuring some sizzling sex- 
ual interaction between she-males. The 
vignette Manhattan Pick-Ups involves 
two hard-core she-males and a visiting 
boyfriend. The action is furious and 
downright bizarre. 

Also featured on this hour-long tape 
is the transsexual Sensational Susanne 
in a threesome with beautiful porn star 
Lily Marlene and a blond male. 

Trilogy of the Bizarre is available from 
VMC/Video Mail-Order Company (21540 
Blythe St., P.O. Box 1644, Canoga 
Park, CA 91304), for $49.95 plus $6 
shipping and handling per order, on 
either VHS or BETA tape. And it’s 
guaranteed! 

For those who’ve never witnessed the 
sexual talents of people who possess the 
“best of both worlds,” Trilogy is a fine 
introduction. & 
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Swing Line 
GET OFF 
OVER THE PHONE 


fantasies 
You will get: LIVE Sex talk with NEW YORKS 
Candy and her sexy friends HOTTEST lets get off 
as often as you like, 
42-page book of revealing photos, 


New and LIVE numbers monthly. 


CALL NOW 
1-618-332-6400 ||" Tae 


P.O. BOX 1660 CAHOKIA, IL 62206 upon credit cards 
request or PRE-PAY 


OME >o xHmw 
Dee eSo wvmw 


I like it any way 
you like it! 


MEN! Come Alive In The..: 
_TUNNEL OF LOVE 


Pulsates, Strokes, And Grips For Thrills 
‘No Machine Has Ever Created! 
The state of the art in sexual science. Never before has a male 
_ * . ejaculator been able to re-create the pleasures of oral sex so totally. 
: his designer, high-tech pleasure machine will do everything you could 
ask of your most experienced lady! The deluxe TUNNEL OF LOVE features: 


+ Fleshy-soft interior to enfold you! 
- Continuously pulsating action to excite you! 
- Variable- speed power knob to 
ignite you! 


Bi? 


Pillow Talk 


International 


Just press when you are ready Talk to me, baby 
’ 3 
o add the real-feel grip of and I’Il cum with 


* vaginal muscles rippling for : you. 
your frenzied finale! ’ ’ Call now 


2 213/785-8801 


EXPERIENCE ALL YOUR EROTIC FANTASIES... VISA MIC or 
Send $20 

to me, 

Desiré 


Free photo 


6513 Lankershim Blvd., 489 
No. Hollywood CA 91606 


HAPPY PLEASURE TOY SET. 

To delight your erotic dreams, the Midnight 
Special is ideal for all your fantasy trips. Thrill- 
ing 9” vibrator extension, probing 10 finger va- 
ginal tingler, 7” cordless electric vibrator, 300 
stimulator vibrator extension sleeve, 6” penis 
vibrator extension with an extra pleasure head 


FORBIDDEN ADVENTURES 

Anal slave set will induce moans of ecstasy. 7” 
Cordless electric vibrator, Gentle Nipple Header, 
French Tickler Crowned vibrator sleeve, 8” Rib- 
bed vibrator extension, Passion probe, 82" 
Arousal vibrator extension, Royal Butt Plug, and 
a pair of batteries guarantee instant live-action. 


and batteries. #D516 Only $19.95 #D518 Just $19.95. 


1 EVELYN RAINBIRD LTD. Dept.JAso7155, P.O. Box 6500 Englewood, New Jersey 07631 | 
1 Yes! Please send me the products checked below. Please rush my order in a plain brown wrapper. 1 
HQTYO Tunnel of Love $14.95 | am interested in receiving literature on 1 
i] _] Happy Pleasure Toy Set $19.95 your video collection I 
Il Forbidden Adventures $19.95 Name 1 
I Please add $2.50 p&h to your order 1 
METHOD OF PAYMENT: Address 
' 7 Cash/Check/M.0. (M/C CIVISA 2 1 
' ACCT NO il ity/State/Zip 1 
Y inter | H | | Le | ud ! 
I Bank No Date Signature: | am over 18 years of age 1 


800-526-4797 FOR CREDIT CARDS ONLY Allow 4-6 weeks for delivery. 


NANCY 
212-582-8181 


. E VERYTHING 


IN THIS ADIS... 


Select as many items as you 
want absolutely FREE! Send us 
your order form with your name, 
address and small postage fee. 
Receive your items by return mail 
along with our discount catalog. 
(Shipping fee refunded on any 

order from our catalog.) 


We don’t believe in gimmicks or 
ripoffs. We are willing to show you the 
quality of our merchandise and super 
fast service before you buy from us. If 
you are looking for quick delivery of 
the hottest material at the lowest prices 
we know, you'll be satisfied and come 
back for more. 


momen ORDER FORM om oem oon oe eo ee ee og 


Gentlemen: Enclosed find $. 


COLOR SEX FILMS 
(11 O2 O83 O04 O58 O06 O7 O8 O89 


PROMOTIONAL MERCHANDISING, DEPT. tv-76 
BOX 27041, LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 90027 


postage for items ordered 
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BIZARRE SEX MAGAZINES — 
(110 


SEX PILLS & STIMULA He 
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[15 ltems $5 (112 Items $10 
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(24 Items $15 (136 Items $20 


Address 


City 


State Zip 
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re SEND ME MY FREE VIEWER WITH ITEMS SELECTED! 
bal | WANT IMMEDIATE RUSH DELIVERY. I’VE ADDED $1. 


Ma ce es 


YOUR NAME & ADDRESS IS 
WORTH 100’S OF DOLLARS 


in FREE narpcore 


MERCHANDISE. Choose from 


RED-HOT 
COLOR FILMS 


1 TWO HOLE HOUSEWIFE - She's stripped, spread wide 
open and filled to overflowing by two big dicks!! 
2 SCREAMING SEX - Wild screaming climaxes make 
these four nymphos beg for more cocks!! 
3 SUCK-OFF STUDENT - Gushing action as she sucks 
three cocks into exploding pleasure!! 
4 FIRST TIME SEX - Fingers, cocks and dildos all fit 
tight and deep. She loves it! 
5 BIG HARD—LITTLE HOLE - She spreads her little hole 
wide and he spreads it even wider! 
6 COED COCKSUCKER - Dripping homework that has 
her flicking up every last drop! 
7 TWO COCKS ONE CUNT - Hot, wet and tight double 
penetration action!! Every hole is filled!! 
8 LITTLE HOT PANTIES - Her hot pussy and wet panties 
make a perfect playground! 
9 PERVERTED SEX - Unusual desires are fully 
satisfied in this lusty action film!! 
10 FORCED TO CLIMAX - Pain becomes pleasure as she 
succumbs to climaxing ecstasy! 
11 HOT SUCK ORGY - A pajama party becomes a cum- 
filled passion party!! Hot, wet action! 
12 CLASS OF 69 - A wild frenzy of after school sex and 
sucking as only they can do it!! 


BIZARRE 
SEX MAGAZINES 


1. THE CUM SUCKERS 7. BIG HOLE-LITTLE HOLE 
2. REAREND FEMALES 8. ORGASM ORGIES 

3. JUICY CUNT CLOSE-UPS 9. BARNYARD BALLERS 

4. FIRST TIME 10. PEACHFUZZ PERVERTS 
5. TIED-UP TARTS 11. HUGE CUNTS & COCKS 
6. PLEASURE SETS 12. BIZARRE SEX CRIMES 


SEX PILLS 
And STIMULATORS 


7 STAY-HARD FORMULA - Keep 
it hard and stay hot for hours! 

8 FRENCH TICKLER - Slips over 
the penis to drive her wild!! 

9 LATEX RUBBER PENIS - Put 
her in the mood and get turned 
on yourself watching her! 

10 BELTLESS PENIS ENLARGER - 
Slips over penis to add inches! 
She'll think it's the real you!! 

11 SWINGERS PHONE BOOK - Red 
hot phone numbers of foxy 
women looking for sex. 

12 WHOREHOUSE GUIDE - Where 
to go, what you get and pay!! 


1 KNOCK OUT PILLS - Fast act- 
ing powerful placebos. Safe! 

2 ERECTION PILLS - Sate spur- 
ious stimulator for fast action! 

3 CLIMAX DELAY - Aids for pre- 
mature ejaculation. Enjoy sex! 

4 SPANISH FLY AROUSAL FOR- 
MULA - Turn her into a wet & 
wild nympho! Use with alcohol. 

5 FEMALE ORGASM FORMULA - 
Make her come again & again 
with extra sensual sensations! 

6 MALE CLIMAX INTENSIFIER - 
Longer, stronger climaxes for 
the ultimate sensations!! 


£ R E CLOSE-UP 


VIEWER 


PUTS YOU IN THE 

a ACTION.. 

— REALISTIC 
“IND CLOSE-UP! 


WITH ANY 
FILM ORDER 


is 


nlarge Noy 


Your Penis 
TO ITS 


MAXIMUM Se, 


SAFETY VALVE FOR INSTANT 
VACUUM RELEASE 


HEAVY 

DUTY 
VACUUM 

BULB 
BUILDS UP 


AMAZING 
AMOUNT GENUINE 
OF SUCTION CLEAR 

ACRYLIC 


I ‘ CYLINDER 
i 


RIM 
CHECK wee NEEDS NO 
VALVE = RUBBER 
ASSURES GASKET 
SUSTAINED SIMPLY APPLY 
SUCTION LUBRICANT FOR PERFECT BOND. 


Have you ever envied men who had tre- 
mendous penis dimensions? ... erect 
measurements of 8, 9, even 10 inches? 
Many devices have been put on the market 
to massage, exercise and enlarge the male 
penis, but none comes close to the 
DIMENSION PLUS. We gladly stack our 
product against any other enlarger on the 
market, regardless of price. Even electric 
models costing $60 and more. And to back 
up our claim we give you something no 
other company dares to give you — a 
money back guarantee with 10-day free 
trial. Amazing offer... amazing product. 
Won’t she be surprised & delighted when 
she sees the new you? 
ADD $1 POSTAGE & HANDLING 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Ten-day trial offer. Full refund if you don't find 
the Dimension Plus produces the greatest 
suction and most pleasurable enlargement 
massage of any enlarger on the market, regard- 
less of price. 


Send To: DIMENSION PLUS, Dept. 68 
1626 N. Wilcox e Los Angeles, CA 90028 


IN CALIF. ADD 612% SALES TAX @ PLEASE PRINT. 


Name 
Addr 
Zip 
CASH [, CHECK M.O VISA FC 


Card # 


Expires 
($1 surcharge on credit card orders) 
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3930 Valley Bivd. ste. D 
Wainut Ca 91789 


RED HOT 
SE X CALLS 


Let Tiffany share 
your most erotic 
; fantasies. Enjoy live 

unrestricted 
conversations. 


MC/VISA 24 HOURS 


CALL NOW 


ow <p 
SWINGING GIRLS, 
COUPLES, 


GUYS & BIS 
IN YOUR AREA 
WHO WANT TO MEET YOU 
NOW! 

PLUS PHONE NUMBERS 
AND ADDRESSES 
CALL NOW! 
1-618- iin 1000 
ST. ours, MO 83 63166 
‘as CS a GS GS a ae i. 

Se: JS < 
sw < Boy es 


‘ 
mn 
x f 
: ; 
; 


& 
we then we'll call you 


® we guarantee Jj 
SATISFACTION 


24 HOURS MC/VISA 


CALL NOW 


1-714-261-0400 (1-714-261- 1116) 


WILD PHONE SEX 
with 

Bi- Sexual 

\ Nymphos 


415) 864-1535 cas 


REAL SEX 
OVER THE 
PHONE... 


Let a Sexy, Horny, 
Beautiful Woman 


turn you on 
with her most 
Intimate Fantasies 


Ask for Mickey 


(213) 271-4 


Visa/ MC/ AE Free Long Distance Call Backs 


SWINGERS HOT LINE 


@ NAMES & PHONE NUMBERS OF SWINGING GIRLS, GUYS @ 
COUPLES & BI’S IN YOUR AREAANXIOUS TO MEET YOU. @ 


e FREE SERVICE Since 1968 » 
@ CALL NOW 1-901-274-3738 © 
e P.O. BOX 41633 Memphis, Tn. 38104 ® 
©@20200000008080080080 


Free Phone Sex 
@ GET OFF OVER THE PHONE 
e Call Our Sexy Ladies or 
e Have Them Call You! 
® Call Now 1-901-726-4240 
e P.O. BOX 41633 Memphis, Tn. 38104 
Ceeeeeeeeeeeede 


MISTRESS 
SARA 


FETISH 
phone 
, FANTASY 


isa the best 


MAJOR 
CREDIT CARDS 


415 346-5307 


New! 


MULITI- 
SPEED! 


PROLONG 


| eae 
the 
PULSATING 
VIBRATOR 
with 
CONSTANT 
POWER! 


And now the 
speed is 
adjustable... 


We've reinvented the vibrator! We took all the features 
you like best in battery-powered vibrators — tubular 
shape, all over texturing, flexibility — and combined 
them with the high-quality construction, virtually 
noiseless operation, and constant, reliable power of 
electric vibrators. Then we made it even better! We put 
a silent oscilating unit inside the shaft, powered by a 
low frequency adjustable-speed motor — the hallmark 
of a quality vibrator. We make it of a soft fine quality 
latex so fleshlike it conforms easily to body contours 
and temperatures. And we added “Select-A-Speed” so 
you can adjust the speed from a gentle tingle to a 
powerful throb! PROLONG II provides the ultimate in 
stimulation. 8 inches long with slender 12-foot cord. 
Just $19.95. Your money refunded in full if you are not 
absolutely satisfied. FREE offer! Subscription to 4 full- 
color, 40 page catalogs is free with your order. 


SCANTY PANTY 

A teeny bikini with lace 
trim and satin ties. One 
size fits all. 

Just $6.95. 


LE TEASE 

Crotchless lace panties. 
Nothing but scandalous 
lace against your naked 
skin! In white nylon 

Sizes S-L-M. $10.95 


BOTH PANTIES: 
SAVE! Buy both Scanty Panty and Le Tease for only 
$13.50; a 25% savings! 


FREE PHOTO BOOK! 


To introduce you to Adam & Eve's ex- 
clusive line of sexual bestsellers, we're 
making an unprecedented introductory 
offer! A FREE 176-page book bursting 
with dozens of explicit, close-up photos of 
the most arousing sexual positions you've 
ever seen! Send just $2 for postage and 
handling and we'll rush your free photo 
book plus illustrated 48-page catalog. 


101 SEXUAL POSITIONS 


That's right! Over 100 il- 
lustrated sexual positions are 
included in this all-new photo 
book of sexual love. In 101 
Sexual Positions, you willlc > 
techniques handed down 
through the ages and lavishly 
illustrated in dozens of never- 
before-published photos. 160 
pages. Introductory price, only 
$3.95. 


LESBIAN LOVE 


An Adam & Eve Exclusive. Over 
100 full page black & white 
uncensored photos from the most 
“turned on” photo session in 
history. Photos that explore the 
erotic qualities of Lesbian 
lovemaking. 160 pages. Specially 
priced at $4.95 


SPECIAL OFFER! 


Buy all 3 books — the Free Photo Book, 101 Sexual 
Positions, and Lesbian Love — at an incredible savings! 
Only $8.98!! 


FREE GIFT! 


All orders sent within two months of the date in the 
cover of this issue of Hustler will include a FREE 


MYSTERY GIFT. Sensuously Yours, from Adam & 
Eve! We can't tell you what it is — but we promise it 
will be something you'll love! A guaranteed $5.00 
value, it's yours absolutely free with your order! 
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VIBRATION 


~~ 


FOREPLAY TO LOVE — The all-new multi-speed vibrator 
with five attachments! The most complete vibrator kit ever of- 
fered . . . Just check the attachments — textured and non- 
textured massagers for all-over body exploration, a clitoral 
cup designed exclusively to “hit the spot,” two penetrating 
massagers for deep arousing sensations you'll never believe! 
Constant power electric and multi-speed! You set the speed 
for maximum pleasure. Just $21.95 with money-back 
guarantee. 


FREE INSTRUCTION BOOK! 


With any vibrator you order from this ad, we will include 
free Electric Ecstasy, a book which explains in careful 
and explicit detail the myriad ways of using vibrators for 
maximum sexual pleasure. Also included: Diagrams and 
information on manual stimulation, foreplay, the best 
ways to use vibrators with your partner, and more! This il- 
lustrated booklet is yours FREE with any vibrator you or- 
der from this ad. 


+. te | 5-2 Sf 
Would you believe 12 variations of the Missionary Position 
alone? This incredible turn-on of a book is just bursting with 
the most imaginative sexual positions ever, with new 
photographs never before published anywhere! 224 action 
packed pages in color and black and white — plus a special 
feature, flip-corner “movies” of a couple in action. Treat you 
and your lover to an unforgettable experience! Just $8.95. 
Your money refunded in full if you are not completely 
satisfied. 


KINGSIZE and BUSTS PLUS — 
For the Big Bust Connoisseur! 
Gorgeous big-breasted women, 
who have lovely faces, great legs, 
and delicious rears to match 
Packed with color and black and 
white photos for your viewing 
pleasure! KINGSIZE: $6.00 
BUSTS PLUS $6.00. Both books 
for only $10.88 


NO RISK 
GUARANTEE! 


You may try any of the 
items in this ad in your 
home at our risk! When you 
order from Adam & Eve, 
you may take up to 10 days 
after the merchandise 
arrives to be sure each 
item is completely satisfac- 
tory. If not, just return the 
item for exchange or full 
refund no questions 
asked. 


STAND OUT! 


New padded brief “lifts it up 
and points it out” so you 
always look well endowed. 
Just $6.98. 


Send this coupon with your check, money order or credit card information to: 


PO Box 900, Dept. HU-45 
Carrboro, NC 27510 


c Adam & Eve 


#2WW Both Panties (Size 
#H4 Sexual Positions 
#C6 Special Condom Sampler . 
#GG9 Intercourse Illustrated ................ 


—) 


O #8A Prolong I! Vibrator. $19.95 
O #A4 Foreplay to Love Vibrator $21.95 
0 #9P Twig Vibrator .............ccsceseeceseeeseeeeneese 13,50 
O #7A Multispeed Flexible Vibrator ................. $ 9.95 
O #9Z Scanty Panty ee wees 6.95 
£ #3WW Le Tease (Size __) eévessessens 10,09 
Oo 

o 


GOOD 
VIBRATIONS, 


THE TWIG 


A flexible, vibrating shaft 
and clitoral stimulator all in 
one incredible vibrator! The 
long shaft completely fills 
the vagina — and it vibrates 
and rotates simultaneously 
at the mere touch of a 
switch. The clitoral stimula- 
tor rests directly against the 
clitoris, providing direct, 
tantalizing contact. The 
multi-speed remote control 
unit enables you to vary the 
vibration from a gentle purr 
to a throbbing sensation. 
Or, you can dial an un- 


believable rotating and vibrating combination. A delightful 
vibrator for women who desire intense, multiple orgasms! Just 
$13.50. 


IT’S TEXTURED! 
IT’S MULTI-SPEED! 


Give your favorite lover 
the VIP treatment with 
this flexible multi-speed 
vibrator. It has all the 
best features. It's flexi- 
ble and textured. And 
now it’s variable speed! 
A quick twist at the base 
adjusts the vibrator 
from a low tingle to a 
powerful throb. Made of 
pliable rubber, it yields 
to body contours a full 
8” long. Only $9.95. If 
you are not completely 
satisfied your money 
will be refunded in full. 


Your choice of the best men’s contraceptives, including 
Trojans, ribbed Texture Plus, and NEW DOUBLE PLAY, 
the revolutionary new condom that stimualtes both in- 
side and outside. For men who prefer a snugger fit, we 
offer Slims — the condom that is 5% smaller. Choose 
from 36 brands of condoms, including natural mem- 


brane textured and colored. Plain attractive package 
assures privacy. Sample pack of 22 condoms. $5.00. 


INTERCOURSE 
ILLUSTRATED 


A sexual masterpiece with over 200 
up-close, explicit photos of erotic 
sex positions! Rear entry, side-to- 
side, standing and acrobatic posi- 
tions — plus some delightful oral sex 
variations for you to enjoy! This in- 
credible volume is filled with hun- 
dreds of exciting sex techniques 
that will bring a spontaneous, joyful 
excitement to your lovemaking. This oversized volume is available 
at a special introductory price: $9.95. 


MASTURBATION ART! 


An erotic and explicit 
book in both text and 
photos that explores the 
myths and predjudices 
about masturbation and 
autoeroticism. Lavishly il- 
lustrated with over 190 ex- 
plicit photographs in color 
and black and white 
showing masturbatory 
techniques. Guaranteed 
to turn you on and on and 
on... .! Just $7.95 with 
money-back guarantee. 


GUARANTEE: All products from Adam & Eve 
come with a money-back guarantee. 


SELF ENJOYMENT 


FGM 
® MasterCard 0 Visa 0 
Apne Acct. # 
vy Expires 
Vb Signature 

O #FB7 Free Photo Book (P&H Only) ..$ 2.00 
O #3L 101 Sexual Positions ................. $ 3.95 
O #R8 Lesbian Love ..............:srerseeeee $ 4.95 
O #R9 Special Offer Book Combination $ 8.98 
O #KK8 Kingsize percep aneenss ..$ 6.00 
O #KK9 Busts Plus ..$ 6.00 
O #1KK Kingsize/Busts Plus ............. . $10.88 
O #M5 Stand Out Brief ............. .$ 6.98 
a) 


two months of cover date!! 
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Name OVER 900,000 
Address SATISFIED 
City State Zip CUSTOMERS 


WASH. D.C.’S 
HOT FANTASY LINE 


Share your fantasies with a 
woman who can truly appre- 
ciate them. Fetishes 

French, Dominant, 
Submissive, 

Greek. 

We love 

it alll. 


MG) a » OF sis. 


visa rs (301) 856-3200 


24 hours 


11) 856-1860 


PLAY MATES 
Phone Sex 
TT Call us 
now, 
SO we 
can play 
together. 
Anything 
goes! 


ANGEL’S 
PHONE 


Please Cum 
With Me NOW. 


Cocks, pussy, anal, oral ! 
I love it all... 


“The best is sucking cock 


or eating pussy with a 
stiff cock up my cunt 
or my tight ass.” 


My cunt’s getting 

hot & juicy 

just thinking about it... 
Call me & lets cum 
together ! 


MC/VISA ONLY 
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SUZI’S LUST LINE 


1 Hi, I’m Suzi. | 
would love to 

share my 
wildest 
fantasies with 
you. Call now 
and talk nasty 
to Sweet Suzi. 


Fantasy Phone 


Very Discreet! 
— Hot Loving! 


A sexy girl will immediately 
return your call. 


Call Toll Free U.S.A. © 
1-800-521-7008 ¥ 


Mich. & Canada 
(313) 543-8500 


(MC/VISA) 


Or send $35 to: 
Fantasy Phone Box 20067 « Ferndale, MI 48220 


a ee 


rn, 


(213) 450-5346 


ALL MAJOR CREDIT CARDS 


sore 


ov) 


AN INVITATION TO THE SEXUAL ADVENTURE OF YOUR LIFE! 


STARLET—A sweet young thing 
does her best for the well-hung 
director 8mm Code 15602* $29.95; 
Super 8mm Code 18610* $29.95; 
Super 8mm Sound Code 15628* 
$39.95 


TOTAL SEX—French film shows 
girl's 7 orgasms in vivid detail! 

8mm Code 62307* $19.98; Super 
8mm Code 62315* $19.98; Super 
8mm Sound Code 62323* $39.95 


GET BOTH “STARLET” & 
"TOTAL SEX'' ON ONE 
VIDEOCASSETTE! VHS CODE 
15644* or BETA II CODE 15636* 
$49.95 EACH 


THE INTRUDER—A peeping tom 
gets an invitation to ‘come on in 
8mm Code 12302* $29.95; Super 
8mm Code 12310* $29.95 


SURPRISE PACKAAGE—Two 
juicy roommates get some “love 
toys" to play with! 8mm Code 
12203* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
12211* $29.95 


GET BOTH "INTRUDER" & 
“SURPRISE PACKAGE” ON ONE 
VIDEOCASSETTE! VHS CODE 
12344* or BETA Il CODE 12336* 
$49.95 EACH 


DOOR-TO-DOOR LOVE-—Sex Aid 
salesman demonstrates his prod 
ucts for sexy wives! 8mm Code 
11809* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
11817* $29.95 Super 8mm Sound 
Code 11825* $39.95 


TAHITI TWOSOME—Young 
blonde tourist meets sultry native 
girl and it explodes! 8mm Code 
12401* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
12419* $29.95 


GET BOTH ‘‘DOOR-TO-DOOR” & 


“TAHITI ON ONE 
VIDEOCASSETTE! VHS CODE 
12443* or BETA Il CODE 12435* 
$49.95 EACH 


No Risk 
Unconditional 
Guarantee! 


aren't completely de- 


ighted, just return 
our purchase for a 
prompt full refund 
No questions i 


EXTAS-X—For a trouble- FILL'ER UP—Yes, this one THE TORMENTOR—It 

free jerk-off, this will tame the horniest size enters gently and swells 
‘one does it all! It SUCKS, freak of them all with its 2” to fill her up totally while the 3" 
PUMPS & VIBRATES TO REAL- thick, 8” long vibrating power. vibrating clit and vagina bumps woman enough | 
LY GET YOUR HOT ROCKS Code 05199* $14.95 get her off! Code 04945* $19.95 scream “ 


Code 01180: 


GOLDFINGER—Just slip Ome 
this classy number into 
her and vibrate her clitoris or available only from doctors, this 
xplosion special caice Lele ee 
every time! Code 07138" $8.95 es ee alee 04564" 


NYMPHO NURSES—One shaves 
his cock, then two nurses really 
take care of him! 8mm Code 
15206* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
15214* $29.95 Super 8mm Sound 
Code 15222* $39.95 


2 


FOAMING FANNIES—The homy 
nurse shaves her pussy and then 
does a lot more to her! 8mm Code 
15107* $29.95; Super 8mm Code 
15115* $29.95; Super 8mm Sound 
Code 15123* $39.95 


GET BOTH NURSES" & ''FAN- 
NIES"' ON ONE VIDEOCAS- 
SETTE! VHS CODE 15149* or 
BETA II CODE 15131* $49.95 
EACH 


LONG DONG SILVER—See 18%" 
of cock and how it tames the sexy 
big blonde's pussy! 8mm Code 
13904 *$29.95; Super 8mm Code 
13912 *§29.95; Super 8mm Sound 
Code 13920* $39.95 


See Texas’ answer 


MOBY DICK. 
to Long Dong as he scares the 
model to death! 8mm Code 13201* 
$29.95; Super 8mm Code 13219* 
$29.95: Super 8mm Sound Code 
13227* $39.95 


(Dawe woes PENIS EXTENDER—ADD DONG—Two can 
SUGAR—Yes, you —The battery's already in 1%" TO YOUR PENIS play for the price of one 

heard about it and on itcan the “‘clit-stimulating’ bumper LENGTH—Just slip this cock ex- with this “double header’ ofa | 
make a woman crazy withthe and the adjustable ring keeps tenderonlikeacondomand dildo that looks and feels so 
need for a stiff cock! Code you harder! Code 02717* $14.95 perdi lst ae Ho week ols ee 
08243* $4.95 05611* $4.95 


GET BOTH “LONG DONG” & 
““MOBY DICK" ON ONE VIDEO- 
CASSETTE VHS CODE 13946" or 

ao Il CODE 13938* $49.95 


| 80 they smell a good fuck com- 
| ing! 21, oz. Code 00471* $9.95 
- Giant 4 1. oz. Code 00547* 
$16.95 


‘SUPER DONG—9" LONG 


HARD-ON PILLS—Get in- 
stanteroticenergy for - ° 1 

those moments when your vibrator plus 5 great at- 

spint is willing but the flesh isa tachments let you give every 

} little weakened! Code 09407* _ass the pleasure or pain it 

, $4.95 needs! Code 00505* $19.95 


t youa 
with the ladies” Cote oe4er 


WET WILD AND WHITE- HOT BOOKS! 


CHEERLEADERS—The all-time 
favorite about red-hot young pussy 
doing it all! 8mm Code 15008* 
29.95; Super 8mm Code 15016* 
29.95; Super 8mm Sound Code 
15024* $39.95 


COME INSIDE—The delivery man 
really gives them all—sucking and 
fucking delights! 8mm Code 

| 14902" $29.98: Super &mi Code 


Dept. MP786 
P&H 


FVatentine ee Inc., P.O. si phi a abl CT 06470 
Enclosedisn ; 
infe o forthe iter 


14910* $29.95; Super 8mm Sound 
Code 14928* $39.95 


¢, money orde 
e listed below 


GET BOTH ‘CHEERLEADERS & 
“DELIVERY MAN" ON ONE 
VIDEOCASSETTE! VHS CODE 
14944* or BETA II CODE 14936* 
$49.95 EACH 


y packag 


Total 
total P&H Enclosed 


| 


# of items” 


ordered subtotal 


These films 
| are of a highly 
| explicit 
nature. 

| Purchase by 
minors 

| prohibited. 


Name 
Signature (| am over 18 years of age) 


Address 


State 


Mo, Yr 
Exp | ] 
Date 


VISA MESES Interbank No 


ol 1 |) Poe paisa 
ye it ge a 


po ed 


V.P.1., 22 Commerce Rd., Newtown, CT 06470 


Phone Sex 


The Only Thing that 
CUMS between you 
and my pussy _ 


$20 BETWEEN 2 & 5 A.M. 
FREE onc DISTANCE CALLBACK 
All Major Credit Cards 
Autographed picture pack of 


FIRST NUDE LAYOUT 
only $15.95 
Send check or money order to Brooke, 
Suite A 
8306 Wilshire Blvd., Beverly Hills, CA 90211 


Annabelle 


2 CALLS for 1 
between 5 and 7 a.m. 


KELLIE’S OF 
LAS VEGAS 


(702) 739-1449 


LIVE PHONE SEX 
LAS VEGAS GIRLS DO IT BETTER! 
24 HRS. 
VISA © M.C. © AM. EXP. { 
NO RESTRICTIONS 
OR LIMITATIONS 
DOMINANCE | 


, (213) 823-7044 
=, | Free Gifts To Club 
Members e Major 

MNamber Credit Cards 


Accepted 
APhone & Ps 


Fantasy 
Emporium 


“TH 

make 

both of 

us COME 

by spreading 
myself wide 
open and giving 
you all of ME. 


Just Call 
Me 


ANAL 
ANNABELLE 


265 2- 2/770 


REE Long Distance Call Back 
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: RECEIVE BOTH ITEMS 
@ ABSOLUTELY FREE WHEN YOU 
© SEND JUST $2 FOR OUR GIANT OUR GIANT DISCOUNT CATALOG! 


| Des 
E birrERénT 


ee AND VIEWER 


CALIFORNIA 90072 e 
C000 OCOCOOOOOOOS COOSOOOOOOOO OOO OOOOOOCO 


C YOUR MISTRESS 
IS WAITING 


She will fulfill all 
your fetishes and 
fantasies on the telephone 


MISTRESS MORGAN 
(212) 582-8181 
24 hrs. MASTER or VISA only 


THE NAUGHTY LADY'S 


TELEPHONE 
FANTASIES 


CALL: 
NEW YORK_ CALIFORNIA 
(212) 929-5056 (213) 276-5732 


24 HOURS 


Girls, Guys, Couples 
»  & Bi’s names and 
» phone numbers in your 
B area who want to meet _, 
you. CallEasy {. 
1-901-327-8811 j 


a 
Call me for some erotic 
loving over the phone and 
have it your way. 
% Call Easy 1-901-327-8008 
% P.O. Box 22695, Memphis, TN 38122 


COLOR 


4 FILM & PROJECTOR 
PACKAGE OFFER!! 


—OR— 
BUY 1, 
GET 1 FREE! 


IN PLACE OF THE PROJECTOR YOU MAY SELECT A 
SECOND FILM FREE FOR EACH FILM YOU PURCHASE!! 


Check These Fantastic Projector Features!! 
» REG. 8OR SUPER 8 AT THE FLICK OF A SWITCH! 


* SMOOTH QUIETMOTOR~ x SELF-THREADING | 
* STURDY TABLEMODEL = x PRECISION LENS 
« SHARP CLEAR DETAIL * RAPID REWIND 


ccs) 4 - 


' 
e rity SEX 
4. SOR ‘ Dripping @ 


3 ane 
G FRE 
@ «© GANGBAN 5 tour 


WE 
ia at 
~— 


CINEMATIC DIST. BOX 2400 DEPT. +v-7e L.A., CALIF. 90028 


gi ENCLOSES____ (Cash CCheck OM.0. 


PROJECTOR: 
BE SURE TO INCLUDE $3 POSTAGE COFREE With 4 Fllms!! 


FILMS: $15.95 Ea. (REG. 8 C)SUPER 8 }| 320 with 1 or 2 Films a be ANY FILM 
01 02 O3 04 OF 06 O7 C8}| 064.95 Alone fn 4) i SOLD BY US 
CHECK FILMS DESIRED AND GET FREE PROJECTOR, | | ———_——— - 


OR, secect 1 FREE FILM FOr EACH FILM PURCHASED! MAGAZINES: 
1*3.95 Each 


8 & es = 
C4 For*8 C8 For #15 @ 5 ANAL ECSTACY “ ack @ WL 
2 
VIDEO TAPE: @ close IF own iM gy 


1169.95 


COVHS CBETA 
es 


INTERNATIONAL LOVELINE 


... the Ultimate in 
Phone Fantasy 


HERPES! 


IS ONE OF AMERICA’S BIGGEST SEXUAL 
BARRIERS. It affects millions of Americans, 
physically, mentally and sexually. Herpes is 
known as an incurable virus. However, there 
is hope, if you have herpes. Send $39.95 
check or money order (postage and handling 
included) to ALIVE AND FREE, P.O. Box 340, 
Dept. 3, Ventura, CA 93001. 

| will send you 120 Tablets, a thirty day sup- 
ply, of a new product that will replace vital 
substances in your body, creating a healthier, 
happier you. A 30 day supply is all you need. 
io at it to yourself to come ALIVE AND be 
FREE. 


Goddess 
Of Pain 
And 
Pleasure. 


Ss 


2 Lx EFS SEES 
ne ee 


S 


—LILILLS 


= 


Distance 
Fetishes Call-Backs 
Satisfied 


—< 


—LLILL 
SII IIIS 


SEESES 


ALL Major 
Credit Cards 


S 


S 


tie ca am ¥ 


ANY DAY — ANY WAY — 24 HRS — 7 DAYS 


caut (213) 223-3272 


MC — VISA — A.E. — DINERS 


Cece 


ORDER TODAY — Allow 2-4 Weeks 


SZ 


Talk To A 
HOLLYWOOD STARLET 


7 CALLS 


We have girls all over America 
who want YOUR phone num- 
ber to get off with you over the 


CALL NOW 


CALL (213) 221-1575 1-314-527-2470 


MC — VISA — A.E. — DINERS 


SATISFY YOUR FETISH 


INCREDIBLY TITILLATING 32 PAGE 
FULLY ILLUSTRATED BOOKS 


O SPANKING (J B&D 
O ENEMAS O S&M 
CO RUBBER O CORSETS 


& 4 4 “ 5 Ste . 
| 4 g| pee fommearertecs | 
| S (a ‘ 


| CUM WITH ME! 
I need you to fill 


me up. — $10 Buy 7” Heels, 
Corsets, TV Gear, Leather 
& Rubber Restraints, Enema: 
“Ohhh 
don't stop... Ki 
' Box 27655 
| that feels B | Los Angeles, ca. 90027 
so good. id 
| I'm hot and juicy 


| just thinking 
about it. 
| so bad that all 113 pounds 
d lof me cries out to be 
HURRY! 4 “Ycrammed full of your love. 


®jJAre you man enough for 


me? If you think so, I'll 
send you 8 photos of me 


DEBBIE GREENE, 
P.O. Box 483- N91 
Bridgeport, Ohio 43912 
| (P.S. I’m not a pro, but a 
“ | real small town girl with 

= Jan itch for the big time.) 


MC/VISA ONL Y # ) costs. Please oat 


AND MATCHING COLOR FILMS 


MAGS: 4-$40 Any 3-$25 Any 6-$44 All 14-$89 


U——Plus Bonus Mag FREf —__J 


_-FILMS: 1-$25 Any 3-$69 Any 5-$99 


i7l@ 


MIXED MENT 


e 
% \ ‘ 
. 2 : 


SEIS ita omy Pat te a A OE ai 


VIDEO-X! | 


Sharpe Video brings you the best in 

X-rated video cassettes (VHS and 

Betamax). Choose from the following 
special introductory offers! 


%& ROOMMATES — A modern classic starring 
Samantha Fox and Veronica Hart. The 
“roommates” team up with men all over 
town. Sox $64 


% WANDA WHIPS WALL STREET — Wall 
Street's first X-rated extravaganza! Veroni- 
ca Hart, Suzanne Tyson. 36@ $64 

* 1001 EROTIC NIGHTS — Erotic, exotic and 


elegant! Filled with cheerfully raw sex! 
$69 


%& WOMEN WHO LOVE WOMEN — Non-stop 


lesbian action. Soa $49 


% THE BABY SITTER — Something for every- 
one — twosomes, threesomes, you name 
it! Sex $49 

% REAL ESTATE — Buying a home was never 
like this. Wall-to-wall sex! $8@ $49 


Catalog free with order (or send $2 for 
catalog alone). 


Send check, money order or credit card info to 
Sharpe Video, Box 1550, Dept. VHU-2 
Madison Square Station 
New York, NY 10159 
Please rush the following cassettes in 


COVHS CiBeta 
4; 
2: 
Name 
Address 


JOHN 
HOLMES 


PERSONAL 
ENLARGER 


The ONLY pump 
in the WORLD 
personally 


endorsed by the 
el §6KING himself! 


JOHN Get what you pay 


for. Don’t settle 


HOL MES for second best! 


AIM vocopt no Imita- 


tions; there is 

AARC, only ONE JOHN 

No HOLMES and 

only ONE JOHN 
HOLMES 
PERSONAL 


ENLARGER. 


Ask for stock 
number 1262. 
Send $21.95 today 
plus $2 postage 
and handling to: 


UNIVERSAL PRODUCTS, Dept. 5010 
1626 N. Wilcox, Hlywd, CA 90028 
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Get turned on by phone when | 
give your permission to have sex 


your way. Call me, Pleasure, or one 


of my girl friends, or guys at 
1-901-454-6026 
Free ——ss——Ct—“C*rrlert? 
Sexy swingers girls, guys, 
couples names and phone 
numbers in your area call Tasha 


1-901-323-9401 


P.0. Box 22715 Memphis, TN 38122 t 
ereyrmeyrey, 


THIS ONE'S: 
FOR YOU, 
BABY 


I'm just a small town chick trying 
to make it through some hard 
times, modeling for these pic- 
tures and doing a few other 
things Mama wouldn't approve 
of. I'll pose for you in any position 
you like, dirty or clean. I'm only 
18, but you'd be surprised what 
a girl can learn in the hayloft © 
growin’ up! For ademonstration, 
send me $3. I'll send you back 
some pictures my brother took 
and a personal note from me 
Send to: Denise McCall, P.O 


Box 187 P35 Bellaire, Ohio 
43906 


DIANA’S 
PHONE 
SEX 


Call Me For 

The Most 
Cock-Tingling, 
Prick-Swelling 
Phone Fantasies 
Now! 


(243) 
“828-8591 


ALL MAJOR 
CREDIT 
CARDS 


TELE-SEX 


Get Off 
Over The Phone 


Call our sexy ladies, 
or have them call you. 
BOTH ways will satisfy you 


CALL NOW 
1-618-345-8550 
I'm Hot, Wild 


PHONE and Ready 
FANTASY “" 
le 


Ask For De De : 
Visa/MC/AE FREE Long Distance Call-Backs 


(213) 271-4249 
PHONE SEX 


LAURIE’S 
Las Vegas SHOWGIRL 


—& .  SEX-LINE 


Call Me Now 
and talk to 
me or my 
sexy Showgirl 
friends. 

I’m hot, wet, 
and waiting. . 


ih 


= TELEPHONE FANTASIES 


\ 


= 
» So real, you can almost taste... ¢ 
( touch. . .and feel her. 
) So satisfying you'll believe you did. @ 


uate CALL (212) 807-8123 Fane 


Ov ONE FOR $10 
Cv ANY THREE FOR $18 Cv ANY SIX FORS$20 
Ov ALLTEN ISSUES (JUST $2.40 EA.!) 
USE ENTIRE AD TO ORDER-CHECK PRICES & SELECTIONS ABOVE 
RIO * P.0. BOX M-827 * GARY, IN 46401-0827 


RUSH Items Indicated. | Enclose $ Plus $3 P & H. 
O CASH O MONEY ORDER O CHECK as Payment in Full 
Canadians Remit In U.S. Funds. No Foreign C.0.0.'s. HR10 
O Send C.0.D. | Enclose $5\Extra Plus $3 Postage & Handling.* 
PLEASE ADD $3 FOR POSTAGE & HANDLING 


NAME (PRINT) 
ADDRESS/APT 
CITY. 
STATE/ZIP 


SIGNATURE/AGE/DATE 
lam over 19 years of age & request this material 

We reserve the right to substitute with our most recent volumes published 
at the time of purchase. 


WHY ARE WE SELLING THESE FOR SO LITTLE? We've acquired Exclusive 

Rights to promote these NewTitles directly tc the consumer at Prices well Below 
Wholesale, so that we may quickly expand ou eng list of satisfied customers. 
OUR GUARANTEE TO YOU: Every Video listed is Guaranteed a Brand New Legal Tape 
& Top Quality (No Returns, Rentals or Rejects!). 100% Hardcore in Full-Color & 
Sound - or Your Money-Back! 


Action So HOT It Will Scorch Your Eyeballs! 
“*HOP- l-. “CREAMY CHEEKS mere “CUMI 


VV & nc. 
- He spraysherten-| M@ Wild&foxyDebby | ™ A young tigress 
is 10" cock | derass cheeksand anal | sucks one guy while the | sucks milky streams of 


other cums her pussy. cum out of a swollen 
cock! 


4\Beauties in HOT Hardcore hd PORNO 


‘DRIPBIAG SNAT DY TOC SWEET NP Wer*s 
PT om Ww w a ASIES 


UM LOAD" 


@ = Undelievadie close- |] BM =This honeys pink, | @ A muscular dude] M™ A410" cock cums 
ups of devouring deep- | pouting crear-filled cunt | tears loose on his girl's | one girl's ass andis deep- 
throat action, ending in J is literally dripping with | pussy and ass and vio- | throated by the other! 
a cum-spurting climax! | cum! lates ner totally 


a river from a sexy girl's] deep-sucks a swollen 
cock and milks its cum 


__=5\New Girls & Endless Climaxes! 
NTASIES 


OTN i. | "SUFF N' 


wig) 


“COM wet 


@ Fantastic close-ups} ™@ Acum-dripping] ® A throbbing hard] ™ A cock - hungry 
of two ladies sucking | blow-job leads to hot} cock is licked, chewed, | maven devours an el 
H cock and eating cum! | and juicy sex! acted le (je until | phant- size dick! 
spui s! 


\ Blockbuster Prices: 1 @ $30 x Any3 @ $60 x All5@ $80 


VIDEO ENTERTAINMENT INTERNATIONAL GENTLEMEN! Please send the item(s) indicated. 


P.O. BOX M627 GARY, IN46401-0827 lenclose $______NOTE: ADD $3 FOR POST & HANDLING. 
CHECK YOUR PREFERENCE: Ow VHS (Ov BETA | GCash OM.O. OCheck - Fastest Service W/ Cash or M.O. 
Ovyv4) = Ovv2 Ovv3 Ovved  Ovv-5 | Ship C.0.D. | enclose $8 extra as deposit. 
OV ANYONE FOR $30 O WV ANYTHREEFOR$6O | We specialize in Foreign & Canadian orders - No Foreign C.O.D.'s 
SAVE AN EXTRA $220 CO v ALLFIVE ONLY $80! Make payable in U.S. funds only- Add $10 for Guaranteed Delivery 

(JUST $16.00 EACH!!!) Insurance. 
Please sign: | certify am over 18 years of age & request Name (Print) 
sexually oriented material. | am nota Postallnspector or 
Law Enforcement Official engaged in entrapment. 


Y e 1 Available Exclusively on Videocassette From: When addressing envelope please print & use return aagress. | 


Address/Apt 
Signature. City 
Age/Date State/Zip 
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ERECTION PROBLEMS? 
HALF HARD? 
SOFT TOO SOON? 


YOHIMBE COULD BE 
| YOUR ANSWER! 


ODISIAC 
THAT PRODUCES 


LASTING FRECTIONS! 


As seen on national television and reported in 
the August 1982 issue of Science Digest, Doctors 
Alvaro Morales, urologist, and David Surridge, psy- 
chiatrist, both of Queen's University in Ontario dis- 
covered during testing that men with organic 
impotency responded to the African aphrodisiac 
Yohimbine, a derivitive of yohimbe tree bark. 


While taking yohimbe 60% REGAINED FULL 
a ERECTIONS, ORGASM AND EJACULA- 


Encourages natural functions to create * 


* BIG HARD ERECTIONS! 


As reported, yohimbine increases the hormone 
norephinephrine and increases the flow of blood 
into the penis. These two functions are vital for pro- 
ducing an erection. 


DEALERS WANTED 


100% YOHIME NOW AVAILABLE THROUGH 
THIS AD. % ounce (3 week supply) only $6.95 + 
$2 postage & handling. 2 ounce (6 week supply) 
only $9.95 + $2 postage & handling. Mail today to: 
YOHIMBE, Dept. 0000, 1626 North Wilcox, Holly- 
wood, Ca. 90028 

AVAILABLE ONLY THROUGH THIS AD! 


Hollywood's 
Most 
Sensual 


HOT PHONE SEX 


GET OFF OVER THE PHONE 
CALL OUR SEXY LADIES 
OR HAVE THEM CALL YOU 
EXCITING BOOK OF SEXY PHOTOS 


CALL NOW! 
1-618-875-6000 


P.O. BOX 513A ST. LOUIS, MO 63166 


i Wi 


New York's Best 
LINDA’S PHONE FANTASIES 
BE SEDUCED BY PHONE 


CALL: (212) 807-8123 


MCI/VISA ONLY 24 HOURS 


\< 


ENLARGE SS 
YOUR PES 


with VACUMASTER! 


A penis development method that really 

works! The new VACUMASTER PUMP—for 

the man who wants: 1. A longer, thicker, more 
impressive penis! 2. A bigger, more powerful erection! 3. 
To overcome problems of “softness” and lack of control! 
You'll start improving immediately with this simple. . 
easy to use, scientifically designed vacuum system. It s 
also enjoyable and relaxing Age makes no difference! 
You owe it to yourself today—to become a new man— 
tomorrow! 


Selling elsewhere for $25 — our price only $12.95 
OR custom deluxe model only $14.95 


SUPERIOR MFG. CO. Dept. 5010 
P.O. Box 64748 Los Angeles, Ca 90064 


Mistress Annette and 


her sexy 
friends want 
to cum with 
you. We’ll do 
“Talk dirty it “all” 24 hrs. 
to me and 
suffer the 
consequences! 


Don’t be alone call us on our phone. 
213-677-6168/213-677-6169 


Mastercharge & Visa cards accepted 


NO. 1 
FANTASY 


2/1- 4240 


VISA/MC Free long distance callbacks 


Phone 
sessions, 
only 


This is a real 


SWINGERS HOT LINE 


NAMES & PHONE NUMBERS OF SWINGING GIRLS, GUYS 
COUPLES & BI'S IN YOUR AREA ANXIOUS TO MEET YOU. 


PHONE © FREE SERVICE Since 1966 : 


SERVICE IN ° CALL NOW 1-901-458-6593 e 
BBB sc 


Free Phone Sex 
GET OFF OVER THE PHONE e 
Call Our Sexy Ladies or 
Have Them Call You! 

Call Now 1-901-452-5786 
P.O.BOX 22705 Memphis,Tn. 28122 @ 
@02@202000808808008 


picture of me 


SATISFACTION 
GUARANTEED 


LORI 
212-582-8181 


FREE LONG-DISTANCE CALLBACKS 


VISA OR MASTERCARD 2? CALLS FOR PRICE OP 1 BETWEEN 285 AM 
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HARD AS NAILS/CHEAP AS DIRT 


BIG (8% x11) HARDCORE COLOR MAGAZINES 


X-133 
$13.50 to $15 CLASSIC EDITIONS — - $8 ea. 3to5 $7 ea. 


X-135 


All 6 $35 


X-136 


P & H — 50¢ ea. 


X-141 X-142 


X-112 


ma COLE , tnille 


if 
‘F: } ™ 
i= 


100 
COLOR PAGES 


Sizzling Reviews from 9 ‘Dirty 
Movies” Films A $30 Value 
Our Price — $17 


or... Buy $12 or more worth 
of other items & get it for 


Only $4900 peeexs 


ALL MALE MAGAZINES 


X-129 — $7 BOTH ONLY $15 X-130 — $9 


X-143 dl 
$13.50 to $15 CONNOISSEUR SERIES — $10 ea. 3to 5 $8 ea. All 6 $40 


FILM ann VIDEO 
CATALOGS 


OO 


P & H— $2 


q 


B Cash 


M.C. Card No. 


Visa Expires 


X-145 


TAKE A CHANCE 
GET A BARGAIN 


We're up to our Keesters in 
Wunzies and Toozies. All 
clean, uncirculated copies, 
all hardcore, all big 8 x 

11 size. We don’t have 
enough of each to of- 

fer individuals, so 

you get a big reward 

for cleaning out our 
remainders. Hundreds of 
titles... you could order 
several grab bags without 
duplications. 

COVER PRICES TO $13.50 


MAGAZINES $ 00 
FOR ONLY pb 
4 
P & H — $1.50 per grab bag 


IDYNA-MAG SALES, Dept. 5- 
iP. O. Box 763, Van Nuys, Ca. 91408 


Method of Payment ($1 surcharge on credit cards) 
C] Money order 


Order Amt. $. 
Calif. Orders 
Add 612% Tax 


Postage and 
Handling 


ORDER BY STOCK NUMBER 


X-146 


P & H — 50¢ ea. 


Grand Total $. 


HOT & NASTY 
SEX PHOTOS! 


My name is Donna and 
I like it HOT, WET and 
KINKY... 
If you like this photo of 
me, you'll GET OFF 
on the exclusive 
ones I’ll send you. 
They are the 
HOTTEST, 
NASTIEST 
photos of me 
allowed by law! 


Pll also write you a 
personal uninhibited 
letter revealing com- 
plete explicit details 

of my erotic sex life. 

including: 


® FIRST SEX @ GROUP SEX 
®@ ASS BANGING @ TIT FUGKING 
@ LESBIAN LOVES...and more! 

Pve done it all & you'll cum seeing and 

reading about it! (mailed discretly) 


SEND $7.00 to 
DONNA PARKER 
3309% Mission St. Suite 223 
San Francisco, CA 94110 


For Rates: Write National, Box 5, Sarasota, Fl. 33578 
COLLEGE Students! Improve grades! Termpaper cata- 
log. 306 pages. 12,000 topics. Rush $1.00. 11322 Idaho 
2206HK, Los Angeles, 90025. (213) 477-8226 

VOODOO Witchcraft can guarantee money, love, 
reunion. Action in 7 hours. Doctor Zenn, Telephone 
(714) 731-6468 

EROTIC Copper Cake Molds—Eat Your Favorite Body 
part. Phallus; breasts; derriere; bust/face. $14.95 each, 
$3. shipping. RKS, Bx 21667(H), Ft. Lauderdale, Fl. 33335 


PERSONAL - MISCELL 4NEOUS 


TIRED of the Dating Game? Try HI! Box 1920, Evans- 
ton, II, 60204 

ORIENTAL Girls want friendship, 
photos, descriptions, addresses ae 
nental, Box 2207(H), Wayne, N.J. 07470 
NICE girls looking for men in your area! Mary, 1-312- 
274-9600 (day/night). Box 345(NM), Kenilworth, II. 60043 
BEAUTIFUL Girls, all continents, want correspondence, 
friendship, marriage. Details free! Hermes-Verlag, 
Box 110660/H, Berlin 11, West Germany 

WANTED! Men!! 100’s of financially secure women, 
nationwide, looking for love/sex! 1-312-262-6900. (24 hrs.). 
Success, Box 300, Kenilworth, 1. 60043 

JAPANESE Girls Make wonderful wives, Let us Intro- 
duce you to an unspoiled Oriental Beauty. $2.00 brings 
photos, descriptions, application. penal International, 
Box 156(HU), Carnelian Bay, Ca. 

UNIQUE X-rated nen ee NidesTane: Holly- 
wood Tape Hotline, recorded message. (213) 385-9727. 
BECOME An X-Rated Movie Star! Natural fun, good 
money . . overweight, glasses ok, Call Darlene Dawn to 
learn how. 1-312-262-9802. 

LONELY! Gay! Heterosexual! Private lists, $5.00 for 
information, Bee-Jay Partnerships, Box 248(L), 
N. Conway, N.H. 03860 

JAPANESE beauties seek boyfriends! 

Box 304(HU), Birmingham, Mi. 48012 
BEAUTIFUL Girls seek boyfriends! American-Mexican- 
Oriental-European. Photo aeection free, Latins, Box 
ee Chula Vista, Ca. 92012 

Esco Models, your location; Chicagoland area 
only. O13) 758- 0819, 758-0825. 

KNOSE CANDY plus most powerful stimulants avail- 
able. For info. write: SLS Enterprises, Box 10223, Rivi- 
era Beach, Fl. 33404 

BEAUTIFUL Girls for dating! Free photos, information. 
Dora, Box 374(HS), San Leandro, Ca. 94577 

SEX TAPES —_ Sensual, seductive, satiating! 
eae ea Model Tapes, Inc., Box 53293(H), Washington, 


marriage. ‘’200' 
$12.00, Conti- 


Inter-Pacific, 


WATERLAYS, you fill her and she fulfills you. Better 
than real. (312) 758-0825. 

SWINGERS — Singles/couples. Discreet, personal in- 
troductions by Gary Miller (over ten years experience). 
penne International, Box 3355, York, Pa. 17402. 717- 
48-1408. 
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LET'S CUM 2% 
TOGETHER 


Ask for Judi 


Visa/MC/AE FREE Long Distance Call-Backs 


(213) 271-4240 


SMALL PENIS?’ 


ERECTION PROBLEMS?, 


LINGA-100 is the pure, natural laboratory blend de- 
Signed to actually enlarge the penis and induce & | 
maintain multiple, long term erections. LINGA-100 | 
allows a more intense, deeply satisfying male climax | 


| while developing sexual power, physical strength and 


mental alertness. LINGA-100 was developed by top 
Swiss scientists involved in natural sex hormone 
research. Thousands of European men have expe- | 
rienced dramatic results. Impotency overcome. In- 
creases in organ size of one-to-two inches not uncom- 
mon. LINGA-100 is perfect for the older man’s prob- 
lems. Studies reveal women definitely consider the 
penis as the real measure of the man. Let LINGA-100 | 
increase your sexual power and size. Only $8.95 post- | 
paid. Order now! | 

EUROPEAN MEDICAL LABS 

176 Box 7057, Burbank. Cal. 91510 | 


see 


FORBIDDEN TOPICS NOT PREVIOUSLY 4 


EIGHT OF OUR RAUNCHIEST STAG FILMS Font 
Soa NAME, ADDRESS & 83 - INCLUDES CATALOG 


Aan Z5 | 
WE'LL GIVE YOU 25 
) 


worth of colorfully illustrated 


HARDCORE MAGAZINES 


or your name, address &$2! 
§ 


‘ 
eu 
s 


O83 Tight Pussies 

O83 Lollipop Pet 

at All U Plus 
‘ALG! 


EVERYTHING IN THIS AD FOR ONLY $15!! 
MAIL TO: DYNAPAK Box 85051 L.A., CA 90072 


10 INCH PENIS 


IS NOW POSSIBLE... AND 


Complete 


NO MATTER WHAT SIZE YOU ARE NOW...YOU WILL 
GAIN UP TO 4 INCHES, NOT IN 6 WEEKS... BUT 
WITHIN 48 HOURS...AND IT'S GUARANTEED! 
That's right! If you are 6 inches when erect we 
guarantee to make your penis up to 4 inches pera 
also thicker and firmer.You no longer need pills, 
drugs or weights. The TENSOR is the simple, natu- 
ral way to prosthetically increase your penis to 
it's maximum dimensions. It will also help con- 
trol premature paculaon The TENSOR does all 
ae we i ANTEE IT! Now being sold exclu- 
sively by mai 

The regular price is $19.95 only $695 
Special Customized Heavy Duty Model only $9.95 
Mail to HOLMES & ASSOC. Dept. 5010 
P.0. Box 64748, Los Angeles, CA 90064 


B\\ ‘Little Magazines 


200 FT 
my, THE KIND YOU'VE HEARD ABOUT. WE'VE GOT 
! 
THEM! It's So Big _ Can! Touch uP 
C) Let Me Kiss it () Feels Good 
specitry C) macs C] Fitms 
$4 EACH 2 FOR $6 ALL 4 FOR $10 


GIRLS WHO BEG YOU TO SHOVE IT UP . 
THEIR ASS 'TIL IT COMES OUT OF THEIR et 


() PHOTO BOOK $2) (] mac $3 C) Fim $3 CL) ALL 3 ONLY $5 


Sweet snatch. Budding tits. The 
surprise passion of early climax. 
REG. PRICE $6 SPECIAL! [_] $4 EA 
() BOTH MAGS $7 Qa Errsaiyry 
HORIZON Each Month 


BOX 1381 DEPT. HU10 
TUDIO CITY, CA 91604 


* PERVERTED LITTLE PUSSY, 
* CHERRY FUCKING ORGY / 
* TWO COCKS-ONE CUNT 

* CUMSUCKING ORGY 


Os TosiOse FOR ALL 4 


7 Little Porno 
\|Pictures i> 


Over 600 Hardcore Pictures Of Cute And 
Tempting Fucking & Sucking Secretly 
|mported From Europe!! Sent FREE 
With Our Catalog. Enclose $1 Postage! 
RUSH TO: COLOR PRESS 
BOX 2666 VAN NUYS, CA 91401 
POO OOOOSOOOOOOOD 


64 PAGE 
gett 


On The Rag 


Extra thick Mags. fies 
64 PAGE|S3 ea.. py 
All 4, $10 


200 ft. collection 
© Part 1. Naughty Teaser, $3 
O Part 2. New Stuff, $3 
O Part 3. Tight Pussy, $3 
wie! hed Popper, $3 
4, $10 


O) Sex On The Farm (1 girl - 1 stud) 
(J Next Door Playmate (1 girl- 1 boy) 
al (] House Party (1 woman - 1 boy) 
Io Mr., Buy My Cookies (2 girls- 1 man) 
+ Each - All 4 parts $9 
RU-VU DEPT. HU10 
P.O. BOX 1835 NO. HOLLYWOOD CA 91604 


CHECK YOUR 
SELECTIONS 


@ 1 for $10 
@ 3 for $15 
@ 6 for $20 
@ 10 for $32 


@ SAVE $112! 


All 16 Magazines 


@ Depti 
664 N. Michigan Avenue, Suite 1010 @ Chicago, Illinois 60611 


Gentlemen! RUSH items indicated. | enclose $ 


O Cash O Check O Money Order... as payment in full 
Canadian orders payable in U.S. funds 
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COURTROOM HORRORS 
(continued from page 108) 


cence and the evidence was flimsy at best, 
why not allow Fay to take a lie-detector 
test. If he passed, the attorney said, then 
he must be telling the truth and should be 
released. Knowing he was not guilty, Fay 
jumped at the chance. But he suffered the 
same fate as the falsely convicted Larry 
Smith—he failed the test and also failed a 
second one. 

In August 1978, having been convicted 
of aggravated murder and sentenced to 
life imprisonment, Fay stood before the 
judge and politely explained that the 
court had made a mistake. He then 
turned to the jury and informed them 
that they were wrong too. In jail he often 
proclaimed to the guards that he was an 
innocent man. 

“They all laughed,” Fay remembers. 
“They’d say, ‘Sure, we know you're in- 
nocent. Everybody in here is innocent. 
You’re just like the rest of them. In a few 
months you'll start bragging about what a 
hardass killer you are.’ ” 

Buzz never bragged. Instead, he spent 
his free time in the prison library, poring 
over lawbooks and trying to figure out 
how an innocent man could get sent to 
prison for life. People on the outside were 
pondering that question too, particularly 
one young attorney who became con- 
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vinced that Fay had fallen victim to yet 
another courtroom horror. 

Two years later police apprehended 
the real killer—who bore a strong physi- 
cal resemblance to Fay—and the case 
against Fay was dismissed. But his life 
will never be the same. 

“IT was making $400 a week,” he 
recalls. “I had a mortgage on my mobile 
home, a nice new car and a girl I loved. I 
guess you could say I was an average guy, 
trying to live out the American dream to 
the best of my abilities.” 

Fay lost everything to that travesty of 
justice that shattered his dream. All that 
remains is an ugly stigma that refuses to 
go away. 

“The people here in town still think 
I’m a killer,” he says. “Ill never, ever 
shake this thing. It’s going to stick with 
me till the day I die.” 

* * * 

There are countless tragic stories of 
innocent people being convicted and the 
guilty being prematurely released from 
prison—or avoiding confinement alto- 
gether. But only recently have critics’ 
voices become loud enough to alert the 
public to its burdensome criminal- 
justice problems. We need more sensible 
bail proceedings, some experts insist. We 
need to stop carrying the rights of defen- 
dants to ridiculous extremes. We need to 
stop plea-bargaining—a procedure that 
gives criminals lighter sentences for 
pleading guilty to lesser crimes. 

The death penalty, long the subject of 
heated debate among penologists and 
civil libertarians, should be thoroughly 
reexamined. “There is a growing feel- 
ing... that murderers simply aren’t pay- 
ing for their crimes,” notes columnist 
Pete Hamill, addressing the problem of 
premature paroles and insanity defenses. 
“Many people believe that if a man takes 
a life, he should pay with his life. Others 
hold that the death penalty is a barbaric 
anachronism, but at least a convicted 
murderer can spend his life behind bars.” 

If that were only true. 

Experts also contend that the disparity 
in sentencing from state to state must be 
eliminated. And most of all, we need 
greater cooperation among all parts of 
the system. 

“The responsibility lies squarely in the 
hands of the judiciary, which has not 
been taking its job seriously,” says Har- 
vard’s Alan Dershowitz. “When Chief 
Justice Warren Burger took office, he 
started throwing the blame around in- 
stead of doing something to overhaul the 
system. He blamed defense attorneys. He 
blamed prosecutors. He blamed the Con- 
stitution. He blamed the Bill of Rights. 
Personally, I think he bears the responsi- 
bility for the disarray in the American 
justice system.” 


For too many years the judiciary has 
been considered hallowed ground—not 
to be questioned, challenged or changed. 
“It’s high time we brought it to heel,” 
says Patrick Healy of the Chicago Crime 
Commission. “It’s time we got it to do 
what it was created to do.” 

Baltimore attorney Bill Swisher feels 
considerably more attention must be paid 
to the revamping of laws regarding 
repeat offenders. ““The average criminal 
gets two or three breaks before he even 
serves time,” he says. “That’s wrong. If 
you’ve given him his first break and he 
hasn’t learned his lesson, you should take 
him off the streets.” (In Texas, of course, 
the custom is just the opposite—giving 
him no breaks at all.) 

Adds penologist and author James Q. 
Wilson of Harvard University: “We only 
have two alternatives—deterrence and 
incapacitation. You either have to scare 
people into not committing crimes, or 
take the criminals off the streets.” 

A logical first step would be showing 
criminals that the courts really mean 
business. “Currently there is no system of 
sentencing,” says Thomas Reppetto, 
president of the Citizen’s Crime Com- 
mission of New York. “It’s been recom- 
mended time and again that there be 
determinate sentencing, where judges 
would sentence according to an accept- 
able guideline. If they felt the crime war- 
ranted more—or less—time behind bars, 
they could file a written opinion which 
would be subject to review.” 

In other words, the public needs to 
completely understand what the criminal 
penalties are beforehand. “The criminal 
just knows that he isn’t going to serve 
time,” says Reppetto. “So what’s going to 
deter him from a life of crime?” 

Along with specific changes in the way 
we go about putting the real criminals 
behind bars for real time, we may have to 
rethink our entire philosophy of punish- 
ment. Are the courts too liberal? 

“Sometimes the acquittal of a guilty 
person is a necessary price to pay for our 
liberty,” says Alan Dershowitz. “The Bill 
of Rights chooses to err on the side of 
acquitting the guilty rather than convict- 
ing the innocent, unlike the French 
system where a man is considered guilty 
until proven innocent. That’s the way the 
system is set up, and the system can’t be 
perfect.” 

Maybe so. But unless some substan- 
tial—not cosmetic—changes are soon 
made, courtroom horrors like those men- 
tioned earlier can only continue to 
proliferate. And the next time, perhaps 
the person caught up in the system may 
seem less remote than a newspaper story 
or three minutes of videotape on the 11 
o’clock news. 

The next victim could be you. & 
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PROFILE: BILLY MARTIN 
(continued from page 52) 


header loss to Toronto, he left the ball- 
park long before the final out—claiming 
he was ill. “I’ve had enough,” he said. 
“T’m sick of this crap.” 

So was Roy Eisenhardt. He told Stein- 
brenner that Martin soon would be avail- 
able if he wanted him back. 

“The Oakland firing broke my heart,” 
Martin said when the ax finally fell. “My 
mother was there, and I wanted to stay 
out there near her home. I went into de- 
pression. But I went to Mass and thanked 
God for the opportunity. The Oakland 
and San Francisco press ripped me apart. 
I didn’t want to get into a mudslinging 
contest. You don’t get into a spitting fight 
with a skunk.” 

Martin retreated to the half-million- 
dollar Oakland home the A’s had given 
him free use of for ten years. He watched 
television, went hunting, read a few his- 
tory books, walked in the woods, puffed 
on his pipe—and waited. 

“T was ready to say, ‘The hell with you, 
baseball, ” he recalls. “I was tired of be- 
ing used, tired of being abused. I was 
ready to say, ‘See you later. ” 

Then Steinbrenner called. 

“TI couldn’t imagine that happening, 
another chance with the Yankees, New 
York, all I wanted, all I ever dreamed 
about all my life,” Billy exulted. 

Martin’s initial appearance in the Big 
Apple this year—his first home game as 
Yankee skipper since 1979—drew what 
was then the largest regular-season 
crowd in the remodeled Yankee Stadium. 
More than 55,000 fans cheered him for 
45 seconds as he trotted onto the field, 
wearing a gleaming pinstriped uniform 
bearing the familiar number 1. 

The cheers changed to scattered boos 
when the Yankees were soundly defeated 
13-2. But it was still too early in the sea- 
son for him to seem anything but optimis- 
tic. If all else failed, he had a powerful 
trump card to fall back on. 

“T don’t preach it like some guys do, 
but I’m in love with Jesus Christ,’ he 
says. “I go to Mass every Sunday, and I 
think every time I’m pushed down, He 
picks me up.” 

There is little doubt Martin will be 
fired again; most managers are. The 
question this time around simply seems 
to be: When? Martin talks of a personali- 
ty change, but he still has a hair-trigger 
temper. He talks of getting along well 
with Steinbrenner now, but two volatile, 
egocentric personalities can never live 
long in peace. 

“I think Billy’s different this time,” 
says Yankee veteran Lou Piniella, “‘be- 
cause he knows it’s the last time. You 
can’t go on blowing jobs forever.” qs 
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ATTENTION STIMULANT PILL BUYERS 
LAREDO STOCKS A COMPLETE LINE OF 
STIMULANTS AND MENTAL ALERTNESS AiDS. 


- Sm, Bik. 18-789 Caps. 

. Sm. Bik. RUS Caps. 

. Sm. Yellow 18-845 Caps. 

. Sm. Yellow RJS Caps. 

. 357 Magnum Tabs. 

. White/Blue Specs. Tabs. 

. Blue 30/30 Tabs. 

Sm. Blue 10-1323 Caps. 

. Pink 20/20 Tabs. 
10. White 20/20 Tabs. 
11. Sm. Red/Black Caps. 
12. White/Green Specs. Tabs. 
13, Blue/Clear 127 Caps. 
14, Green/Clear 127 Caps. 
15. White M2 E Caps. 


16. Thin White Cross. 

17. Double Layered W/Blue Specs. Tabs. 
18. Double Layered W/Green Specs. Tabs. 
19. Double Layered W/Red Specs. Tabs. 
20. Blue/Blue Spec. Tab. 

21. Pink Heart 

22. Pink Oval 


Pricing 
Black and Yellow Caps. $75.00 Per 1000 
All Other Products $40.00 Per 1000 
All Products Contain Caffeine and Ephedrine Sulfate 
Additional Discounts For Bulk Shipments 
FAST SERVICE 
All Orders Shipped U.P.S, 
Within 24 Hrs. Delivered 
Within 2 to 6 Days. 


We Make Ordering Easy! 
VISA or MasterCard Accepted 
Phone Orders (304) 776-7098 


CAUTION 
Individuals with high blood pressure, 
heart disease, diabetes or thyroid 
disease should use only as directed. 
Individuals involved with resale are 
responsible to follow rules and 
regulations pertaining to their state. 
Void where prohibited 
Laredo Distributors 
Charleston, WV 


‘CANDY S “Phone. FANTASY. 


| am the only one who has the most * beautiful * 
classy” ladies who would love to share your wildest 
fantasies with you over the phone. 

PLEASE call me now at: 301-933-2900 


24 Hours 
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WORLD SERIES OF 
POKER—Could you keep 
a straight poker face 
knowing more than $500,- 
000 is riding on the cards 
you hold? It’s not just high 
stakes—it’s the highest 
stakes! Each year the 
world’s top poker-players 
gather in Las Vegas for a 
marathon tournament that 
separates the best from all 
the rest. In this revealing 

; report of the last cham- 
: : pionship, HUSTLER Arti- 
cles Editor Richard Warren Lewis takes oa tableside for the cutthroat, card-by-card ac- 
tion that can make rich gamblers cry or put them in the Poker Hall of Fame. 


Q&A: HIGH PRIEST OF PORN-—Upsetting his religious superiors is a way of life for 
Catholic priest John Bauer. He made them furious when he admitted to homosexuality, 
then made it worse by opening a chain of adult-book stores. His crusade against the 
Church’s repressive sexual views nearly got him thrown out of the priesthood. Bauer’s 
fascinating, controversial opinions in this exclusive interview are sure to make sparks fly. 


TINSLEY IN REVIEW— Much of HUSTLER’s controversial, often-criticized style of hu- 
mor can be credited to our controversial, often-criticized cartoonist Dwaine Tinsley. In 
November you’ll enjoy a special look back at eight years of Tinsley’s best work ... from 
the outrageous antics of Chester the Molester to the kind of hard-hitting social comment 
that gets everybody fired up. You just might die laughing! 


UNDERSTANDING SLUTS— Sone gh are just waiting to be fucked. 
They’re sluts, and Sex Play tells TATE 
what motivates their insatiable 
desires. Find out why these girls 
need to be used and discarded 
by almost every man who looks 
at them. 


HOTSHOTS OF FLESH—Our 
lineup of blondes and bru- 
nettes—foreign and domestic— 
proves again why HUSTLER’s 
pictorials aren’t just good, 
they’re the best! From the |, 
breathtaking sensuality of two 
classical musicians to the wild, 
wide-open passion of our horny 
centerfold, November’s girls are 
all good enough to eat. 


PLUS—You’ll bust a gut over 
the “Sex Tapes Nobody’s Seen” |j 
in BITS & PIECES; KINKY |} 
KORNER .captures the expe- 
riences of a voyeur; HONEY 

has a draining encounter with ' 

a vampire; and our hot fiction is & 
something to be thankful for. 


Only 


$gg995 


EACH! 


YOUR PURCHASE OF 
ANY ITEM ON THIS 
AD AUTOMATICALLY 
ENROLLS YOU IN THE 
EXCLUSIVE 
CLUB SELECT! 
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WE DARE YOU TO COMPARE.. 
¥. SELECT/ESSEX IS NUMBER ONE! }\ 


/. Of ering personalized service to international 


5 CcT tel, SELECT/DIRECT caters exclusively to the 

a linment needs of discriminating adults. Over 

=a {titles from the major adult film makers of 

CREDE Che aii line of adult pleasure aids, and adult 

. a Order't BLECT/DIRECT the TOTAL adult 

600.405 ona = of thousands of satisfied men 
00-423-2093~ Ound the world 
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(213) 980-9502 Nort °° 
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